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THE DIFFERENCE. 


POR THE SATURDAY BVENING POST. 


John has a manly form, 
Well-borne, with a native grace ;— 

Fritz is of slender limb, 
With s weak, insipid face. 

But John wears a home-spun suit, 
And homely his Sunday best, 

While Frits has a broadcloth coat 
Each day, and a gaudy vest ;— 

So, though John is the honest coin, 
It is Frits that passes best. 


John has a noble brow, 

An eye that is piercing clear, 
A heart that is tender and true, 

Re and knowing no fear ; 
And Frits is a debauchee— 

His soul neither honest nor pure. 


And so Frits is “a love of s man,” 
And John is “a rustic boor.” 


John has a well-stored mind; 

He thinks deeply and carefully reads ; 
And Fritz has but little of sense— 

Vain and shallow the life that he leads. 
But John is but slow in his speech, 

Though beneath it are thought's deepest 

springs ; . 

He cannot, like Fritz, by the hour, 

Glibly prate shallow, flattering things. 
Bo the metal is judged to be best 

That most noisily clatters and rings. 


One beat of John’s manly heart 
Any woman might justly prize. 
More than all that Fritz could bestow, 
With his flattering vows and sighs. 
Then why do the maidens court Fritz, 
And on John look so haughty and cold? 
Why is John passed disdainfully by, 
And Fritz so much sought and extolled? 
Why ?—John has but manhood and brains, 
While Fritz, he has fashion and gold! 


Rockland, Me. 


THE WHITE WOLF. 


TRANSLATED FOR THESATUKDAY Eventne Post, 
BY J. WALKER MACBETH. 





(Entered aecording to Act of Congress, in the 


year 1863, by Deacon & Peterson, in the Clerk's 
Office of the District Court for the Eastern 
District of Pennsylvania. } 


CHAPTER X 


AFTER TWENTY YEARS. 


The lapse of twenty years has rendered it 


impossible to reevgnize the personages of 
our story. The child has become a man; 
the man has grown old; the old man has 
ceased to live. But the good case of Trem- 
lays rises still, straight and stalwart, at the 
ead of its long avenue of mighty oaks. If 
tome trees have died in the forest, others 
have sprung up. from the soil, -and are 
spreading, full of sap, towards the glorious 
sun that fosters their arches of foliage. The 
Wolf-Den has preserved its sombre shades, 
ani the hollow oak sustains valiantly the 
heavy burdens of its colossal branches, The 


mills totter, threatening ruin, as of old; and 
it is with difficulty we perceive thet the 
lowly hut of Matthew Blanc has sunk away 
from the ground, so slight an item was it in 
the scene, As for the pond of Tremlays, 
there are stil] the same sleeping waters, the 
“ame crop of reeds under which whiten in 
the mud the bones of Job, the faithful dog 
of TremL 

We are in the autamn of 1740, and the 


of the fire, and are shaded by his big bieck 
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Forest, This kitchen is a great square room, 
with four high windows. A large door of 
oak, ribbed with iron, opens its two folding 
doors exactly opposite « vast fire-place, 
wheee mantelpiece im the style of a roof 
might have covered a reasonably qumerous 
company. Five or six treaka of jrees burn- 
ed on the hearth, and mingled their red 
glare with the crackling light of two torches, 
On the massive table that occupied the mid- 
dle of the apartment, a row of pitchers me- 
thodically placed in « line sent forth from 
foaming cider an odor very acceptable to the 
nostril. Several potatoes were roasting 
under the ashes, and half a dozen fiitches of 
bacon hanging from a huge pot-hanger 
showed their rind covered with soot. We 
graciously spare the reader a catalogue of 
the stoves, saucepans, pot-ladies, porridge 
pote, &., &c. ‘ 
Twenty people are seated within the 
chimneypiece. The greater part are depen- 
dants or servants of De Vannoy; two or 
three are strangers, receiving the hospitality 
of the house, In the spirit of French gal- 
lantry let us speak first ef the women, On 
yonder three-legged stool, and so near the 
fire that the toes of ber woo jen shoes are hid 
by the charcoal, is Dame Goton Rehou, the 
housekeeper of Tremlays. She has passed, 
if one is to believe the chronicles of the 
forest, a gay life of it; bat that scandal re- 
ferred to forty years ago, and at the present 
moment she smokes a short pipe, blackened 
by long use, with all the gravity that befits 
a matron of her importance. Near her, and 
farther withdrawn from the frre, sit the ser- 
vants of the castle ; the girl who has charge 
of the poultry yard; she who takes care of 
the pigeons; the milkmaid; nay even the 
chambermaid of Miss Alice de Vannoy. 
This last, no doubt, stoops a little to mix 
with such company, but one must pass away 
a heavy hour somehow, and Yvon, who has 
charge of the dogs, is universally admitted 
to be a handsome fellow. 

On the other side of the chimneyplace are 
ranged the men and lads. First and fore 
most, Andrew, the keeper; Simonnet, the 
wine brewer ; Corentin, the ploughman, and 
many others whom it would tire you to enu- 
merate. Under the mantelpiece of the huge 
chimneyplace, and just opposite Dame 
Goton Rehou, is seated a man of the forest, 
a guest of Tremiays, for an hour or so. ‘This 
person merits a fuller description. He is a 
charcoal-maker, as is plain to be seen. A 
thick coat of black covers his visege, and is 
rubbed off only at a few of the salient points 
of his face, as happens with a mask of 
bronze. His eyes, the lids of which are 
inflamed, seems to fear the ardent brilliancy 


hand. He is dressed like other people of the 
forest; a weolen cap, a very large waistcoat 
like a jacket, short trowsers, blue stockings, 
shoes with iron buckles. His size I would 
scarcely undertake to determine. Seated, he 
seems lowsized; but when he rises his long 
legs stretch him out all of asudden. His 





¢veaing falls, in the kitchen of Mr. Hervey 
de Vannoy of Tremlays, Lord of Bouexis 





make of body reveals more of supplences 
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A POLISH SCENE. 





to say. For fi‘teen years the charcoal-msker, 
Pelo Rouan, has been well-known in the 
forest.. Such as he was whea he came first, 
the same he seems to-day. 

Our personages thus placed before you, 
let us listen to their comversation, for we 
have got much from home in this castle in 
which we have not set foot for twenty years 
Renee, chambermaid to Mies Alice, talks in 
a low voice with Yvon, who is mending his 
whip; Andrew, the wood-keeper, is rubbing 
with oil the spring of his flint frelock. The 
conversation is by no means general. Bat 
six o’clock bas s'ruck on the cracked bell of 
the belfry. Old Simonnet has devoutly 
mumbled over the verses of the Angelus; 








than strength. As to his age, I find it hard 


stience is kept for some minutes, during 
which some have prayed, and others have 
made believe they were praying. When the 
silence had lasted long enough, Dame Goton 
raade a Jast sign of the cross, and shook out 
with care the ashes of her pipe. 

“ The days are passing,” quoth she, Every- 
body implicitly acknowledged the infinite 
justness of this observation. “By the end 
of the month,” continued she, “we will 
have the torches lit by the time we recite 
the Angelus in the evening.” 

“ Yea, that’s so,” put in Simonnet, and al! 
of them repeated— 

“ Tne days are passing ; that’s so.” 

Dame Goton enjoyed for a moment the 
general approbation. 

“Master Simonnet,” continued she, “if 
you please do pass over the pitcher here; my 
tongue is parched, I declare.” 

In place of one, they passed round some 
ten, and everybody took a deep drink. 

“ Famous! exactly to my taste!” cried the 
old woman, licking her lips after her draught. 
“All I wish is this, that the cider of the 
coming autumn may be as good as this—is 
it not so?” 

Here again was one of those remarks the 
truth of which is not doubtful. Every 
soul replied in the affirmative, and the 
brewer of the household took « second qua 
to prove the sincerity of his opinion. 

“ As to what may fall out next year,” said 
he, “one does not know what one does not 
know! Many sa tree will die in the wood 
around us this autuma; and our master 
says that the time we are living in is ful! of 

ww 


Renee ceased her prattling with Yvon, 
and lifted her head with alarm. 

“Is it because they fear an attack of the 
wolves? she murmured. 

At this question you might have seen the 
charcoalman half shut his eyes, and cast 
around him a stealthy look. 

“The wolves,” repeated Simonnet, stri- 
king the table with his ist “If 1 were but 
in the skin of the lord lieutenant, folks would 
mot fear them long, the cursed brigands. 
Only to think how they have burnt my 
good wine press at Bouexis in Forest,” 

“Stolen my cows,” added the miikmaid. 

“ Laid waste my dog-kennel,” said Y yon. 

“Poached more game than master has 


Our engraving this week represents a body of Polish insurgents, armed as usual with the scythe. The landscape has a peculiar character, and is quite interesting. 


“Killed my hens! Trampled on my 
ploughed fields! Broken my cspaliers !” 
shouted in chorus the different functionaries 
of Tremlays. Dame Goton puffed away 
gravely at her pipe and sald nothing. Pelo 
Rowan seemed to be asleep, with his back 
agtinet the wall of the chimneyplece.— 
“Oo the cursed brigands,” resumed the 
chorus; in thé midst of which could be dis 
tinguished the soft voice of the chamber- 
maid. Goton lit her pipe anew, and gave 
forth three redoubtable whiffs. 

“ Twenty years ago,” said she, “the lord 
of Tremlays was called Nicholas Trem). 
Those whom you call wolves were lambs 
then. It is misery that sharpens their teeth.” 

A murmur of disapprobation followed 
these words. 

“Tne Tremls were good masters,” said 
Simonnet, with the same embarrassment 
which an old courtier would have in speak- 
ing of a deceased king in the midst of a new 
court; “that cannot ‘be denied; bat the 
Wolves are bandits, and it ill becomes you, 
dame Goton, to take their part.” 

An imp-rceptible smile curled the lip of 
Pelo Rousn, Tye old woman lifted her 
gray head not without dignity. 

“ Master S:monnet,” replied she, “I do 
not defend Wolves, who are quite able to 
defend themselves. I tell you, they are 
Bretons; that’s all; and that some folks are 
more valiant at the corner of the fire than in 
the woods.” 

The charcoal-maker’s smile became more 
distinct; and the dependants of the castle 
remained abashed under this accusation of 
cowardice thrown in their faces. 

“ Wait a little,” said Simonnet, at last, “a 
brave officer of the King’s is soon to arrive 
from Paris, to take command of the Rennes 
police, and to protect the passage of the tax 
money through the forest. The villainous 
Wolves killed the last captain.” 

“ Let the new one take care,” interrupted 
Dame Goton. 

“One would think you wish him ill,” 
cried Kenee, bitterly. 

“My pretty dear,” responded Goton, ironi- 
cally, ‘I am an old woman, and I regret the 
old times, Reason the matter with Yvon; 
take my advice, and remind him that it 
would be well to utter a few words he- 
fore Mr. Rector, in the parish church of 
Liffre.” 

Renee blushed scarlet, and said nothing. 
The conversation must die away, or change 
its subject. But Pelo Rouan, who had doubt- 
less his reasons for it, rubbed his eyes like a 
man who wakes from sleep, and said, 

“Did I dream, Master Simonnet’ Did 
you not aay that a new captain was coming 
to put the Wolves to sorte!—may Ieaven 
confound them.” 

“] sald so, my man, and it is true. While 
they only pillaged Mr.de Vannwy, the Court 
at Paris saw no harm in it; but the har- 
dened: brigands have gone, as everybody 
knows, to Rennes itself, to attack in open 
day, the house of the Intendant. They in- 





killed im the chase for three years,” cried the 
keeper. 


———- 


“What a loss!” interrupted the incor- 
rigible Goton, with a sarcastic smile, 
“ Toey are a set of proud beggars,” sald 
Pelo Rousn, with simplicity ; “but do you 
know when this officer of the King’s will ar- 
rive, whom you speak of ?” 


ture, which Dame Goton alone thought had 
a touch of railiery in it: 
“To the good health of the new cap- 
tain.” 
“To his good health,” replied the depen- 
dants of Tremleys. 


CHAPTER XL 


, BROOM-BLOSBOM. 

Pelo Rouan before setting down his 
pitcher on the table, added, as a completion 
to his toast : 

“And confusion to the White Wolf, and 
his wolf-cubse.” 

“ Indeed, now!" exid old Goton, when 
each had applauded this wish so chari- 
table. “Pcio Rouan is a poor man of the 
forest; be bes no litle daring to curse the 
White Wolf aloud, who is strong, and who 
hase thousand arms to do his bidding I 
wish no harm, though, to Pelo Rouan.” 

“Thanks, dame,” said the man, slowly ; 
“for my part, I wish you well.” 

A strange fellow this same Pelo Rouan. 
While he thus spoke, his gaze was fixed 
steadily on Goton, whilst the red line of his 
eyelids winked beneath the glare of the 
fire. There was in this look of his a 
gratitude greater, certainly, than was de- 
served by the remark of the house 
keeper. In fact, as we may say once for 
all, most of the actions of this man were 
hard to explain. A close observer might 
have detected in him an advance slow and 
systematic towards some mysterious end; 
but quickly one lost trace of him, and es 
pionage the most minute and the most per- 
severing, would have been baffled by his 
conduct, Besides, nobody thought of act- 
ing the spyon him. What need of doing 
so? His frequent visits to the mansion of 
Vannoy, the personal and eager enemy of 
the Wolves, dissipated every idea of con- 
bivance on his part with these last; and 
sach conpivance al ne could give any im- 
portance toa man placed so low in the so- 
cial scale. 

Fifween years had passed since he came 
to settle in the Forest of Rennes. He had 
brought with bim « little girl in the cradle. 
Solitary in his habite, and appearing to tive 
from the society of his equals, he had built 
bim a narrow cabin in the most desert spot 
of the Forest, had hellowed out an oven un- 
der the ground, and then had gone to work 
as a charcoal-maker to support himself and 
his'daugbter. 

Marie had almost reached woman's estate. 
As she grew up, she had become very beau- 


“They expect him every hour, my man.” 
Pelo Rowaa rose, took a pitcher which he 
carried to his lips, and ssid with a good na- 








Marie, like her father, loved solitude. When 


Often the traveller paused to 
listen to a voice clear and angel-like, that 
was chanting the wai! of Arthur of Brittany, 
of which we made mention in the first past 
of this narrative. Those who remembered 
poor John Bianc would have thought ef 
him on hearing his favorite romance; the 
most of people would have relished the ma- 
sic without a thought o: the Albino, for very 
many others than he repeated that refrain 
which hushes the children to sleep in their 
cradles in all the cottages of the country of 
Rennes. Then people heard Marie almost 
always as they heard the nightingale, with- 
out seeing her. As soon as she caught s 
glimpse of a stranger, her instinctive timidi- 
ty gave wings to her feet. They saw the 
underwood shaken as by the passage of a 
fawn, but nothing more. She was alert and 
all life; you would have run long ere you 
could have made up to her. Yet a few had 
seen her, and the report of ber unrivalled 
beauty was wide-spread in the district. No 
body knew her name, for Pelo Rouan stood 
no questioning, especially if it related to his 
deughter; and Marie made no reply if any 
one spoke to her. Because of this ignorance, 
and through a lingering iofluence of that 
chivalric poesy which has flourished so long 
in the land of Brittany, they choee, in desig- 
nating her, the name of the most 

flowers. Tne young people of the forest 
spoke of her so much the more in proper 
tion as her existence was more mysterious, 
In the long ran, custom withered this gar 
land of pretty names. One only remained, 
which bore an allusion to the color of her 
hair; they called her Broom. Blossom. 

Pelo Rouan left his daughter entirely to 
her freedom, which she used as naturally as 
one breathes, without knowing that it could 
be otherwise ordered, Besides, the char- 
coal burner, even if he had wished it, coulé 
not have looked very attentively after the 
young girl, for he was frequently absent, and 
that for long periods. The reason of these 
absences was a secret even to Marie. Bome- 
times, for weeks, the furnace of Rowan was 
cold, but when he returned he worked doe- 
bly hard, and made up for lost tima No 
one waa let into the cottage. People came 








tercept the tax.” 


tiful, yet she knew it not. Many will allege 


in search of him now and again, in the night 
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He held him firm on bis horse, and 
had pot thought 8 to adopt the modern ra 
pier in the room of his long sword with its 
igon guard. 

It was about two hours afer mid-day 
when Didter and Jode passed the first trees 
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game Nicholas Treml,” cried Didier, inter- 
rupting « lorg narrative which Jude gave 
bim; “I like his buffalo glove weighing « 
pound and more, and I would like to have 
geen the astonished look which the Regent 
must have worn.” 

“The Regent threw us into the Bastile,” 
sald Jade with a sigh. 

“The least he could do, my man.” 

“ Nicholas Trem!, may God save his soul, 
was already old, and then he kept thinking 
of the boy all the time.” 

“ What boy?” interrupted Didier. 

“George Trem!, who ought to be now a 








housekeeper he meant to do; but 
away, be shook his pipe slowly, 
planted himself behind the fire, in front of 
Master Simonnet. 
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“He wi'l stay at the castle?” hardy soldier, if he bas kept in bis veins one 
“Or at the house of the Comptroller Hoyal | drop of the good blond of his fathers.” 
of Taxes.” The history grew tiresome. Didier yawn 
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Pelo seemed w hesitate a moment before 
he pulse new question. He restrained him- 
eelf, and directed his steps t the door. 
Passing near Yvon, he stealthily squeezed 
huis band, and gave Coreaten a meaning look. 

“Gool evening, Master Simonnet, and all 
the housebold,” said he. 

As be pat his hand on the latch, a power- 
ful stroke of the knocker sounded at the 
outer door. Pelo halted. Sime minutes 
afer, two men wrapped in mantles were in- 
troduced. The large brims of their hats 
concealed almost wholly their faces. [ow- 
ever, at a movement which one of them 
made, the light of the fire partially lighied 
up his features, Pelo started at bie aspect, 
and io place of going out, he slippod basiily 
into an embrasure. 


CHAPTER XII. 


In THE FOREAT. 


ed. Jude continued : 

“He thought of the child, who was in 
the country without protector and without 
a stay. Old age and grief, these are too 
much when they come togetber, my young 
master. Nicholas Trem! sunk into the earth, 
and lef me little George as a legacy. That 
‘was three years ago.” 

“And what has become of this Grorge?” 

“God knows For my part, I was set at 
liberty two years after my master's death. I 
was penniless, and if Providence had not 
thrown mein your way ai the moment when 
you were in search of « valet for this jour 
ney, I know not how I could have got back 
to Brittany. My dear, my noble Brittany,” 
repeated Jude, with tears of joy in his eyea 

Didier stopped and held out his hand to 
him. . 

“You have an honest heart, my man; I 
love you for your attechmeut to the memory 
of your old master, and fur the love you 
have preserved for your country. .If you 
wish, you will never leave me.” 

Jude touched the hand respectfully which 
the captain offered him. 

“I would like it,” murmured he, shaking 
hia head; “oa my word I would like it, 
for there is in you a something that reminds 
me of the frank loyalty of soul of the Tremla, 
But lam bound to the child, and I am a 
Breton. Have not you told me that you 
come to destroy the last remains of Breton 

ist " 

“Yea, some hunitreds of furious fools, 
When rebellion is so feeble, do you see, it 
turns into brigandage. I come w punish 
bandits.” 


— 









































































The vew comers were both of them high 
of stature, and of robust appearance, He 
whose fece Pelo Rouan bad ecen, was in all 
the vigor of youth, of » fine face, and admi- 
rably modelied. The ether had under his 
hat gray heir, and more than sixty winters 
on his shoulders. 

“Whoever you may be,” said Simonnet, 
employing the worthy Armorican formula, 
“you are welcome. Waat do you wish ?” 

The younger threw his mantle off on his 
arm, and showed the uniform of « captain 
of cavalry of the criminal police. “I wish 
to speak with Mr. Hervey de Vannoy,” he 





















replied 
“Tue new captain.” whispered the ser Jade kept down a gesture of wrath. 
rants. “In my time,” murmured he, “ the gentle- 


men of the Breton Brotherhood Jid not de- 
serve that name.” 

“It is true; those of whom you speak 
were no worse than obstinate maniaca’ But 
the Breton brothers have become the 
wolves.” 

“The wolves,” repeated Jude, not under- 


“ They have themselves chosen this savage 
nickname. It is not Brittany; it is the 
wolves that I come to fight against, by the 
King’s order.” 

Jude probably was not at al) convinced by 
this subtle distinction, for he |!mited himself 
to replying :— 

“I do not know what the wolves are after, 
but they are Bretons and you are French.” 

“Bay no more abort it,” cried the captain 
gayly. “As to the point of whether I am 
French or not, that is more than I can tell 
you. Take a drink, my man.” 

He held his travelling flask to Jade, who 
this time had no objections, and helped him- 
colt, 

* And now,” said the captain, “let us con- 
sider where weare. Here is a path which 
ought to lead us to Saint Aabin-du Cormier.” 

* That is my route,” replied Jade, “and we 
must part bere, for you go to Reusea, I 


Renee, the maid of Miss Alice, arranged 
immodisiely the folds of ber robe ; the other 






Jude started; then he thought swhile, 
“ You have been already tn this country,” 
said he, after a short silence ; “for you know 
it as well as I do; perhaps thie ts not the 
first time you have been at Tremiay's Cas 
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“ Hoe was in sooth » valiant old man, this | Delp. 


tablishment of his only daughter the highest 
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“If you heve been there,” 
with extweme curiosity, “jou 
ecen a young mea—e haods me 
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heir of these noble domains ; the only scion | leye 


Ak was the captain to be astomiabed. 
For the first time 
Trem] with that of tne cestle, and he now 
Gad-rstood that the old gentleman whore 
sad story be had just bern listening to, was 
the old lord of Tremlays. 

“I have never seen the young men,” re 
plied he. 


CHAPTER XIII. 


CAPTAIN DIDIER. 

Jade remained a moment like «4 maz 

strack. 

“ My God I" thought he, “ what have they 

done with our little master f” 
The captain was in deepthought. It may 

be he knew enough of Mr. de Vannoy for 
doubt to rise in his mind as to the fate of 
the heir of Treml. . 
“My duty is plain,” said Jade “TI will 

full! it, sir,” added he, with « voice which 
emotion rendered solemn, “I adjure you, bg. 
your title of gentleman, to give me your 


A sad smile came to the captain's lip. 
“ Gentleman [” 

“ By your mother !” Jude continued. 
“My mother!” seid the captain again. 
“Come, my man, you mistake do you 
talk to me of titles and of mother? lagi 
an officer of the King's; that is as good as no- 
bility; you shall have my sid” 

“Thanks! thanks!” cried Jude. “In re- 
tara, for my part, I am yours, sir; yours 
with all my heart, and a far as you choose. 
Mean while, you must turn a little from your 
path. We will retarn together to the castle.” 
The captain followed Jude forthwith. 
They went for a quarter of an hour on the 
road that leads to the town of Saimt-Aubin- 
du-Cormier; then Jude, turning to the left, 
dived suddenly into a close thicket, At the 
end of a hundred psces, Didier stopped his 
horse, 

“ Where are you leading me!” 

“To the spot where Nicholas Treml, my 
master, setting out for the court of Paris, 
buried the hope and the fortune of his race.” 
“ Then you have vast confidence in me?” 
Jude hesitated a moment. 

“I would trust my life to you,” sald he at 
length, “ bat the treasure of Trem] is not 
mine. You are right. It is better that I 
alone keep this secret.” 

“ And it is better, too, that I do not go too 
far into this thick wood, beyond which is 
the retreat of the wolves. They might bite 
me, my man. Go, you will find me here.” 


Jude dismounted, and went on foot into 
the deep thicket where we once saw Nicho- 
las Trem) take his way, when he carried in 
his pocket the deed signed by his cousin 
Hervey de Vannoy. Left alone, the young 
captain sprang to the ground, stretched 
him on the sward, and gave way to reverie, 
His meditations were sweet. A soldier of 
fortune, and having qbtained, merit aicing 
him, a situation which his equals attain not 
till they see their moustache whiten, and 
their hair fall, he saw before Lim « brilliant 
future. His mission in Brittany was not 
unimportant, and he hoped to redace easily 
this handful of men, intrepid, but simple 
and rude, who opposed the levying of the 
tax, molestod the peaceful subjects of the 
King, aud puehed their audacity so far as to 
lay hands on the funda of the government. 
Apart from this political interest, his arrival 
in the district of Rennes had for him a spe- 
celal charm which we will make no mystery 
of to our readers, It was not the first time 
he had come to Brittany. The preceding 
year be had passed six months at Rennes, 
in the quality of gentleman in the confi- 
dence of the Count of Toulouse, governor 
of the province, who after some time had 
maie him enter a regiment of mounted 
police, where he obtained a captain's com- 
mission. Of fine aspect and bearing, of a 
loving heart, but somewhat inconstant and 
light, he had not wanted adventures in the 
Breton capital; a year rolled by; two re- 
mem brances remained with him; untainted 
onea, The first respected Miss Alice de Van- 
noy of Tremlays, noble and lovely being, 
whose charming visage was less perfect than 
her intellect; her intellect less valuable 
than her heart. Didier had seen her at the 
palace of the governor, who, during his 
abode in the province, held quite a court 
He had loved her. Alice had taken no pains 
to conceal her inclination forbim. Their 
attachment, never passing into any impro-_ 
priety, had obtained in the eyes of the world 
aceriain publicity. Mr. de Vanncy alone 
seemed not to perceive it, or voluntarily to 
favor it, which much surprised everybody. 
People kaew that Vannoy bad for the es 


pretensions, aiming at nothing less than Mr. 
Becharneil, Marquis of Notntel, ec mptreiier 
royal of taxes, one of the most opulent 
financierg then in Europe. Yet notwith- 
standing, Varnoy, who had at first viewed 


Compared the mame of 


/ A young lady at » ball was asked by 


:| ofa race which ls ae old a» Britany.” Diéter was gotng from the meosion of Van 
“ What do you call him?” poy, his heart runsing over with love 
“ George Trem.” thoughts, he was attacked in the street by 


three men on foot who made at him , 
He bad only his ball-room sword by 

side, but he put it to the best use he could, 
and the three sssatlants made nothing of it, 


; 


translate the provincialisms ofthe peasants 
of Ile and Vilaine. Marie thus sung: 


She hoped, this poor mother, 
Loaded with care ; ' 
Hope for her son's return, 
Btrove with despair. 
Lo! all her soul she throws 
Into her prayer: 
“God, guard my boy's dear head 
*Gainst every snare.” 
Ab, when the loved depart, 
How absence rends the heart!” 


The character of this ballad is of a melan- 
choly so tender that the minstrel who re- 
cites it to a rustic audience is certain before- 
hand of the success of tears. It seemed that 
poor Marie referred to herse'f the meaning 
of the last two limes, for the song fell from 
her lips like a melodious sigh. 
“ Broom: Blossom!" cried Didier, inca- 
peble of restraining himself longer. She 
heard, and pierced the thicket at a bound. 
She saw nothing at first, so much were ber 
eyes dimmed by emotion. Then, when she 
saw the captain at last, her knoes bent be- 
meath her; she sunk to the ground, lifting 
her large biue eyes to Heaven. 
(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
€@” There was a rain of sand at the Ca- 
nary Islands last February. Baildings were 
thoroughly powdered with the sand, which 
was of a bright color, and the grains nearly 
impalpable. The savans have decided that 
it was conveyed through the air from the 
Desert of Sahara, which is 192 miles distant 
from the Canary Isles. 
2” The greatest misfortune of all, is not 
to be able to bear misfortune. 
2” Men and women are ofiener ruined 
by brilliancy than by dullness. 
@@ A woman has been arrested in Bar- 
celona for practicing magic, and in the very 
act of making cabalistic corjurationn In 
her apartment were found philtres to pro- 
dace affection, pills to ensure long life, pow- 
der to prodoce death, a magical cat, entirely 
black, with the exception of the required taft 
of white at the end of the tail, and a quan- 
tity of disbolical emblems. All this in the 
second half of the nineteenth century. 
G@™ The question has been asked why it 
is considered impolite for gentlemen to go 
im the presence of ladies in their shirt 
sleeves; while it is in every way correct for 
the lacics themselves to appear before gen- 
tlemen without any sleeves? 










































































@ lover of serious poetry, whether she had 








“I beg your pardon, miss,” said be; “I 
mean, have you read Orabbe's Tales?” 

“ And I aware you, siz,” sald she, “I did 
mot know that red crabs, or any other crabs, 
hed taille.” 

GA Chippewa squaw, who was the 
aide of her people a hundred years ago, stil! 
lives on the shores of Red Lake She ts 120 















this young cfficer of fortune with quite es. 
pecia] disdain, was scoa drawn to him, aad 
showed him as much attention as he cid to 





er” 


the heirs of the most powerful families. It 


yeare old See amd ber busband were the 
iret settlers in that regioe, and she and « 
Freach dealer in fura, were the progenitors 
of the half-breeds, there so numerous, 































































lines :— 


It still ls oat of carshot, but we see its light- 

Tt ts coming—end the thuinderings are nearer than 

Each nation gazes upwards, end wraps her 

junk Gattenahtinaatiugs Anes ines, inp 
ground. 


And men and women toi! and work at Thun- 































JOB PRINTING OFFICE. 






JOB PRINTING OFFICE is prepared to print 
Booka, Pamphicts, Newspapers, Catalogues, 
Books of Evidence, &c., in 8 workmanlike 
manner, and on reasonable terms. 
Apply et the Job Office, No. 106 Hudson's 
Alley, below Chestnut Street. (Hadson’s Alley 
rams southwardly from Chestnut, between 
Third and Fourth Strecta.) 


A New Magazine for the Ladies. 
In the pext number of Tax Post will be 
found the Prospectus of a new Mags zine for 
the Ladies, which the proprietors, of this 
paper design publishing. 
Without calling in question, in the least, 
the merits of the magazines at present in the 
field—several of which, we know, are worthy 
of high pralse—we have thought there was 
room fob another which, while posscesing 
the usual features of a lady's magazine, will 
of course also possess a peculiar and dis- 
Our magazine will be entitled 
THE LADY’S FRIEND; 
A Morraiy Magazine or Lirrexaturs 
amp Fasurion, 
and will be edited by Mrs. Henry Peterson, 
who will recelve the assistance of a large 
corps of talented contributors. 
The contents of the Magazine and of the 
Post will always be entirely different. 
The price of Tax Lapr's Faranp, both 
for single numbers and for clubs, will be 
precisely the same as the prices charged for 
Tae Poer; and the clubs can be made up 
of the Paper and the Magszine copjointly if 
desired. 
Further particulars will be given in the 
Prospectus, in our next number. 
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A New Stery, by Mrs. Weed, 
AvutHor or “East Lynxz,” “ VERwER’'s 
Prins,” &. 
We have the pleasure of announcing to 
our readers, that we have made arrange- 
ments for publishing Mra. Wood's next story 
in Tux Post. It will be published from the 
advance sheets expressly forwarded to us from 
ngland, The first chapter will appear in 
the first paper of January, 1864, and the 
story will be about the length of “East 

Lynne” and “ Verner’s Pride.” 





AN EUROPEAN CONFLICT. 


In the news that comes to us now-a-days 
from Europe, we perceive the breaking out 
of difficulties, which may ere long result in 
a general conflict. 

Thus, Russia is at odds with France, Eog- 
land and Austria upon the Polish question. 
Germany and Denmark appear almost ready 
to come to blows upon the old dispute of 
the Duchies. Sweden and Norway are evi- 
dently disposed to help Denmark in such a 
quarrel. Sweden has her own private 
grudge against Russia. Italy has her an- 
cient hereditary quarrel with Austria. And, 
taking Europe altogether, the elements of 


The “London Punch,” in « late number, 
represents Britannia as running up her storm 
signal, in order to be prepared for an evi- 
dently coming tempest. And in the last 
number we find the following ominous 


HUSH! WAS THAT THUNDER? 

As when 8 quivering Summer day is drawing to 
8 close, 

And the San is lighting up with flames cloud 
mountains where he rose, 

And the air ie hot and wandering, and silence 
holds her reign, ‘ 

When men do stop and gaze aloft,—and then 

ied 6 Eee 

trembling murmur whispered along 

the vanltedsky — 

Is the signal for the clouds to ope their dread 
artillery— 

So now a storm ts gathering with the darkness of 
the time, 

And its magnitude is all that will make ft seem 
sublime ; 


nings gleam ,— 
they seem— 
cloak around, 
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hating 1! the 
the following Hees will go to prove:— 
Oe en never eRate the Crum, ; 
uation ere 
With the banks of the Seine for bis séry 
cee tewe Cilla oer to yn 
. Clond, all suliea with stormy 

Now scaring, slaking otherwha’ == 
As if be scented the prey afar, JAE 
And meant that the storm whenta & brag, 


_ We keow not whenat the ors: may singly 
| But its coming’sinthesir, = 
And this is the warning of the dram, 


Against the storm, Pumrang} 
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THE USE OF WoRDs. 
A NEW INDEX EXPURGATORIVS, 


As you bave taken up the subjett 
cisms, (ssys & writer in the New “> 
pendent) with « proper rebuke of 
tng Ital sin of ladies of » literary 
mind—a rebuke which I was very gisd & 





- fapteest, 20. Aathoress, (for 
rt pombeg. 21. Portion, (for 
@ Relisble 3S Begg! 
Pts ny boast.” ox “6 <” Lod 
9. Trasepire, (for “oe- oa ") 
cur.”) ®. P for “qe 
11: Rola Gor part) | 98, “Panta 
12. ry at (for - — 4 } 
* Pin ., . Les ap @, (he 
14. ate 2 yoncu (for 
* “To p ‘tm2¥ Ta our " 
. Parti lor “ Lady, 
sona.”} ie 1. “Lengthy, (for 
18, a (for “ap- oo, e lacy " 
prove.”) Leas “lead 
19. “ Posted,” (for * 
formed.”) | sie. . Ore 
I say nothing here of the heck-phrases of 


penpy-e liners, which find thelr way isto 
nearly every daily paper we take up—such 
as describing a laupch by saying that “the 
noble ship slid gracefully into her native 
element,” (the natiec element of a new ship, 
by the way, being the air, as she is born end 
well-grown before she takes to the water), of 
calling dire “the devouring e!ement,” or stig 
matizing a fellow who beats his wife alte 
inhuman monster” and “the unprincipled 
villain.” Nor is it necessary to animedvet 
upon the Herald style, beginning, “ As we 
predicted,” or the peculiar slang which the 
war has mens of which are 
found in the phsascs “ skedaddle,” “ gob 
bling” up a party of prisoners; “bard teck” 
for “ biscuit,” and “ contraband” for “ freed- 
man.” These are acute aitacks of bad Bag- 
lish—not yet chronic, 

But aside from mere slang, which 0 
purist ever thinks of using, it is unquestion- 
able that the general style of our newspapt 
and magazine writers is becoming infected 
by the careless use of words and phrases. Ia 
this respect we have a good deal yet to learn 
from modern English writers, who are still 
able to ssy in their public journals thet * 
theory is fallacious without calling & “* 
humbug,” or a piece of intelligence untrus 
worthy without branding it with the use 
phonious epithet of “ bogus.” 

Yours, in the canse of good Queen's Eng- 
lish, Anornern Reapse 





ONE IDEA OF BLISS. 

“ Hermit here, in solema cell, 
Wearing out life's evening gF*; 
Smite thy bosom, sage, andtell =— 
What is bliss, and which the way- 


Thus I spoke, and speaking, sighed; 
Scarce repressed the rising tear; 
When the hoary sage replied, ° 
“Come, my lad, and drink some beet. 
ka” The other day, lady, whose 2am 
for obvious reasons we forbear to mentio®, 
wee supplied by an emineat dentist wit © 
false sot of teeth, and, curious to relate, 
has ever since spoken in a falsetto volos— 

[9 A distinguished California dir 
was asked, after a trip to silver-land, 
he thought of the country” He replies 
“ There are but three things at Washos © 
—big mines, little mines, and whiskey @*F 
in other words, Ophir holes, gopher 
and loafer holes.” 

Ea Small talents are needed as wel ® 
large ones; there are occasions whee 
caudle woald be as usefal as the sun d 

Gay Where there's o red sky i's » ig © 
wind, but where's a rei nose it iss sie* 
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the month's operations. 
Qetober has not proved s month of abun- 


dence to the stores of the Women's Penn- 


Pennsylvania, 
Northern Delaware, and Southern New Jer- 
sey, the farmer has gathered in an abundant 
hirvest. This brought blessing, but it also 
bronght toll. While he was basily eaploy- 
ed with the sheaves, there was a correepond- 
ing increase of the cares and labors of the 
wife and the daughter in his horsehold. The 


ing. And when the harvest was all gather- 
usual fall work for the family, which 


glects for any other cal), must be attended 
to. In our cities, too, the summer wander- 
ings are but recently over. Families are 
g*thering home, and this is necessarily s 
busy season in every household. Mothers 
sre preparing their children for schoof, and 
homes are undergoing their preparation for 
winter. 

A few weeks of patient waiting will make 
it wiamphantly clear that the women of the 
country were never more full of loving 
energy in the cause of our Union, and that 
they have not abated one jot of their zeal or 
their tender sympathy in relieving the suf- 
ferings of their country’s bleeding heroes. 
We have fail comfidence in them for the fu- 
tare, because we have learned it in the past. 
That confidence will not be misplaced. We 
are sure that our storehouse will be filled to 
overflowing, because we know the hearts of 
our Contrioutors, and what a woman wills 
with her whole heart, her hands never fail 
to accomplish. This we promise, dear Con- 
tibutors, for you and for ourselver. We are 
sure it is no idle pledge, no vain boasting, 
American women will prove that they are 
worthy of their husbands, sons and brothers 
who are offering precious lives in the dear 
cause of their country. This is no time for 
frivolity, scarcely even for pleasure ; but it is 
the time for work and for sacrifice; the time 
for ennobling thought and for unresting ef- 
fort. Let us be up anddoing. The vy 
great and the cause is glorious. P 
calls, humanity calls, and the holy loves of 
home, too, call us; for from almost every 
household, some member hase girded on his 
sword and gene forth to the battle. We will 
not rest while they are enduring hardships 
tad privation. It will be time enough for 
that when they come home victorious. 

We have to report the following receipts 
for the month of October : 

609 muslin shirts, 248 woolen shirts, 400 
pairs cotton drawers, 28 pairs woolen draw- 
ers, 55 pairs canton flannd drawers, 82 
Wrappers, 228 pairs socks, 103 pairs slippers. 
€23 handkerchie’s, 55 sheets, 122% pillow 
Cases, 30 quilts, 91 pillows, 240 pads and 
cushions, 217 towels, 107 arm slingy, 78 nee 
dle cases, 20 vests, 8 pairs pantaloons, 5 
coata, 66 cans tomatoes, 9 kegr and 41 jars 
Pickles, 71 bottles catsup, 270 jars preserves, 
122 jare jelly, 125 bottles wine, 18 bottles 
braody and whiskey, 92 packages farina, &., 
2 bola. potatoes, 1 gross botiles Jamaica 


Diary quaaty of dried fruit, limt, ban- 
dages, old liven and muslin, also stationery, 
groceries, biscuit, vegetables, crevats, mit- 
tens, thamb-stalls, games, &c_, makieg in a!) 
187 boxes, peckages and barrels. 

In addition to this, 209 woolen shirts and 
376 bed sacks were made by the Special Re- 
ef Committee, of material purchased by the 
Commission, making an aggregate of 452 
Wookn shirts received. 

Seut ue 106 garments, msde from muslin fur- 
Bitbed them Iss: sammer. 

Toere are mow in stores—237 boxes, 5 
kegs, 21 barrela. 
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"66 boxes have been shipped, alo 15 kegs 
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triotic impulse, ever 

creasing the circles, until every county of 

each state was thoroughly awakened, and 

all-the women of the country banded to- 

gether in this work, which we believe to be 

8 work for God and humanity. 
Respectfully submitted, 


By tax Exexcurive Commrrree 
November 24, 1868. 


—_ 
PutLapge Pui, Sept. 17, 1863. 
Mus. Grren—Dear Madam—Ioa the eb 
sence of the Secretary, I have been requested 
by the President of the Hebrew Women's 


July. The contents of the bux No, 7 sent 

to-day, are the accumulations of the summer 

months, when so many of our ladies were 

absent from the city, but we deemed it best 

to include it in the present enumeration ac- 
this. 

The rooms of the society, No. 254 South 
Twelfth street, are now open every Thure- 
day during the day, where the members of 
the society, headed by their energetic Presi- 
dent, continue, by their industrious efforis, 
to contribute to the comfort of the sick and 
wounded suldiers, in the hope of restoring 
them to the service of agrateful country. We 
feel assured, li, time to come, our men who 
have fought and bied in the glorious cause 
of the Usion, will reap a rich reward, ia re- 
ceiving the high regard and affectionate 
esteem of every loyal man and woman 
throughout the land. To have been @ wor- 
thy soldier in the great American Rebellion 
will be a passport in city or hamlet, and will 
insure a welcome under every roof, 

Earnestly hoping that our beroic men will 
speedily conquer a peace,.and with senti- 
ments of respect and esteem for you, dear 
madam, believe me, 

Yours, very sincerely, 
(Signed) Maritpa H. Oonzn, 
Delegate H. W. A. 
H. Samvsqz, 
Pres’t. H. W. A. 





List of articles forwarded to the Sanitary 
Commission, by the “Hebrew Women’s 
Aid :— 


103 day and night shirts, 12 wrappers, 80 
towels, 109 hanakerchiefs, 43 pairs woolen 
and cotton socks, 35 collars, 11 cravata, 6 
pairs slippers, 7 pairs drawers, 6 hats, 8 
packages liat, linen and rags, 25 arm slings, 
268 thread and needle bags, 14 pillows, 42 
pillow-cases, 51 volumes books, 13 old shirts, 
12 pairs pantaloons, 4 old coats, 12 vests, 
6 pa're covalry Crawers, 7 pairs old drawers, 
7 pairs voote and shoes, a number of old 
collars and neck-tics, 4 old wrappers, moes- 
quito net, 4 fans, 6 bottles claret, 9 do. wine, 
2 do. currant wine, 3 do. blackberry wine, 
5 do. vinegar, 2 do. catsup, 4 lbs. cocoa, 23 
peckages corn starch, 8 dv. ground rice, 2 
do. mee flour, 11 do. farina, 1 do. allspice, 
1 do. cloves, 2 lus. crackers, 3} doz. sponges, 
pens, pencils and paper, 15 pocket combs, 
6 large combs, 17 hair brushes, 4 lbs. black 
tea, 3 pieces castile soap, 14 jars preserves, 
2 bottles syrup, 4 bottles ovlogne, 1 jar 
pickles. 








Tux Rront May tx Tos Wrone Prack — 
It was while making « rally like this that a 
friend of mine met with « singular adven- 
ture, which well flustrates the confusion 
causell by the darkness of the hour. His 
horse had been killed in the battle, and his 
leg injured, and as he limped awsy he was 
overtaken by a body of men moving in the 
same direction. Supposing them to be our 
own troops, he resolved to attempt to make 
& stand, and sought to face them to the frost, 
using even blows in his excited eagerness 
“ At length some one exclaimed, “ Who are 
you, sir?” “Masjor of the 76th!” was the 
reply. “76th what?” said the stranger. 
“76th New York,” replied the Msjor. “Well, 
sir, you are my prisoner, for you are trying 
to rally the 2d Mississippi.” And so the 
gallant Major bad to mske an excarsion in 
a southerly direction, to escape once during 
the night, and be again captured as he 
groped his way through the darkness, to 
meet with various adventures, to be paroled 
and finally exchanged. On his retura to his 
regiment he was warmly congratula‘ed by 


Southern regiment.— Capt. Noyes. 








| fire-eaters. 
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ther, it is sald, ever emerged from the tem- 
pstucus whirlpools and basaltic ceverns 
Saat yawned around them, and still threaten 


Two men, living ia the southern part of 
A‘tica, bad a quarrel, and became bitter ene 
mies toeach other. After a while one of 
them fourd a little girl belonging to his ene- 
my, in the woods, at some distance from 
her father’s house. He seized her and cut 
off both her hands; and, as he sent her 
home screaming with her blecding wrists, 
he said to her: “I have had my revenge.” 

Years paseed away. The little girl be- 
came a Christian, and had grown up to be 
almost a young woman, when, one day there 
came to her father's door, a poor, worn-out, 
gray-headed old man, who asked for some- 
tuing to est. Bhe knew him at once as the 
cruel man who bad cut off her hands. She 
went into the hut, and ordered the servant 
to take him bread and milk, as much as he 
could eat, and sat down and watched him 
eat 


When he had finished, dropping the cov- 
ering that hid her bandless wrists from view, 
and holding them up before him, she ex- 
claimed: “I have had my revenge!” The 
man was overwhelmed with surprise and 
humiliation. But the blessed Saviour had 
said: “If thine enemy hunger, feed him; if 
he thirst, give him drink.” 





Tae Suatt Cnanoz—There is a pre- 
i among small deslers, in- 
deed, among business men generally, to re- 

diate all the smal] p°stal currency that 
Pave pleces torn off of them, or have heen 
torn and mended. They imagine that such 
notes will not be redeemed by the Secretary 
of the Treasury. They sre in error A 
treasury order, issued some time since, did 
sub-tantially announce that such notes 
would be rejected, but a more recent trea- 
sury announcement’, bas been made, and to 
the effect that all such notes wil be redeem- 
ed, providing one-fifth of a note be not mirs- 
ing and that it be apparent that a mended 
note has been repaired with the piece tora 
from iteelf, and is not made up of picces 
from two or more different notes. There is 
no excuse, therefore, for refusing to accept 
in trade, notes thet are slightly ragged «r 
have been honestly repaired. are as 


valuable as notes perfectly new, will as 


readily find, when the time comes, a just re- 
demption. By by we shall ex : to see 
the brokers their wil ess Ww 


rchase there tattered notes at a discount, 
Ccocuse thay know they will be adie to ob 
tein pew ooes for them from the treasury, 
but why should the poor, who would be the 
ultimate victims in such @ case, submit to 
euch exaction Lt them be warned in time, 
and act according'y. . 


Fisn Sronrxs — While one of the divers at- 
tac’.ed to the wrecking schooner Sarah Jane 
of Boston, was operatiog in Newport bar- 
bor, bis attention was attracted some 
otj-ct batting against hie legs and by. 
He at once found it was a b shark wito 
Gisended eyes, evidently wie 1o make 
his scquaiptence. The diver fetc bim & 
Wipe acroes the spout with « beavy crowbar, 
and the mon ter jef:, but quickly returned ; 
another biow started bim on his travels | 
agen, from whic he did not retarg, § [1 the 
diver bad retrested doubtiers it would “ bave 
gone hard with bin.” 








{2 Dr. Wioship now lifts 2,600 pounds . 
| dead weight, and thinks he shail soun suc- | 
' ceed in scoumplishing 8,000 pouads. His 
' theory is, that toc mute he lifte toe more be 





his friends on his success in rallying 9 © lift. Bat according to this idea, worre 


is heto sop? We suppose there is sme 
Mait > Duman strength, and. we sball be 


ta Cuamuzeston Drer.—Greek fire for carious to see if Dr. Winship succecds in | 
' Gnding it. 















































' his victories.” 
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maturity; and at three 
times twelve, at high tide of domestic hap- 
piness. A‘ four times twelve he has reached 
the table-land of life; 
has 
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Phat betog about the pumber I allow 
Bach canto of the twelve or twenty-four.” 


t@” Tue Srantiep Borowen—A lady 
‘who prided herec!f upon her ext: ome sevsl- 
bility, sald one diy to her butcher, “How 
can you kill the poor little fonocent 
lambs?” “Madam,” cried the astonished 













very sight of filth and squalor and 
regs, of a victim of the horrifying small-pox, 
of the wretch whose whole body is s mass of 
butcher, “would you prefer cooking them | festering corruption—any of these fill the 
alive?” most transient observer with unutterable dis- 

ta It is a plous and valuable mazia | g 
which says: “A judicious allence is always 
better than truth spoken without charity.” 

(@™ Pride was bora of Heaven; but for- 
getting by whet way she fell from It, has 
never been able to find her way back. 

ta A man's wife often gives him all 
the moral strength he has. She is at once 
his rib and bis backbone. 

ta The La Crosse Democrat tells a re- 
markable cat story. A German, who in 
1861 volunteered for the war, told his wife 
not to kill any of the kittens of his favorite 
cat, but to keep them and their increase un- 
til his return, The faithful woman has now 
on her hands the old cat and ber cbildren, 
grandchildren, great- grandchildren, etc , etc, 
to the number of two hundred and nine cats, 
catlets, and kittens! Government ought to 
give that soldier a furlough. 

ty” A shell from « Parrot rifled gun in 
going two and « half miles deviates from a 
straight line not quite as much as a shell 
from a mortar. But in passing over this 
space considerable time is required. The 
report travels much faster than the shot. A 
shell from a mortar will make a distance of 
two miles in about thirty seconds, and from 
a Parrott gyn in about half that time The 
flash of a gun at night, and the white 
smoke by day, indicate the moment of the 
discharge, and fifteen or twenty seconds 
give an abundance of time to find a cover in 
a splinter-prvoof, behind a treach, or some- 
thing else. 

cay” It may excite surprise in those who 
have heard of the aecuracy of astronomy, 
without weighing the exact significance of 
the word as applied to so large a subject, 
that there should still be a lingering uncer- 
tainty, to the extent of three or four mil. 
lions of miles, in the sun's distance from the 
earth Bat the error, whatever it is, is propa- 
gated from the solar system into the deepest 
spaces which the telescope has ever travers. 
ed. The sun's distance is the measuring-rod 
with which the astronomer metes out the 
distances of the fixed stars aad the dimen- 
sions of stellar orbits, An error of three per 
cent. in the sun's distance entails an error of 
three per cent. in all these other distances 
and dimensions. Trifling as three per cent. 
may seem, the correctness runs up to six 
hundred millions of miles in the distance of 
the pearest fixed star. 

t@ Lamb once said, of all the lies he 
ever put off—and he put off a good many— 
indeed, he valued himeelf on being “a mat- 
ter-of-lie map,” believing truth tw be wo 
precioug to be wasied upon every body—ot 
all the lies he ever put off, he valued his 
“Memoir of Liston” the most. “ It ia,” he 
confessed to Dlius Hu'chinson, “from top 
to Woe, every paragrapd, pure invention, and 
has passed fer gospel —bas been repudlish- 
od » the newspapers, and ia the penoy 
play-bills of the night, as an authentic ac- eet 
enact.” i Revvuction we Pricer —Aray cloth, | was airing nice Jamguages at once before a 

(# A Conression —!t is hard to ac- tha’ eight ¢n months ago cos! « dollar and | distinguisbed company. “Nine, sir” ob- 
knuwleige that we have committed an thirty or forty centsa yard,can now de bought | served this social scourze, this cato’-nine 
error. Woe, in ao epistle wo toe Seuate, fornmety conte, the New York Herald says. | tails, “I can epeak nine distinctly, but my 
Frederick the Great wrote, “I bave jost The supply is grea‘er than the demand. If father, when alive, he could speak no less 
lost @ great hattie, and it was entirely my this be so, the contractors and the agents of than fifteen.” “Ah,” remarked Jerrold, “I 
own foals,” Guldemith traly observes, “This the Government can afford to give the poor knew @ man who could speak five-and- 
confession evinced more greatcoess than all sewing women wages enough to keep them | twenty, and who never said anything werth - 

| from starvation. , hearing in any one of themt” 
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P.vximity to moral worth, to maiden pu- 
rity, to virtuous womanhood, to high Chris 
tian character, as infallibly elevate, ennoble, 
and sanctify, as sescciations with lawless- 
ness, bestiality and crime degrade and ruin 
and destroy. 

If, then, we desire that emanations should 















strive to be as faultless in dress as we desire 
to be engaging in manner; we must bring 
to our assistance ali the aids of taste and art 
inforder to present to the world, es far as 
possible, a comely and perfect physique; 
just as reason and grace are summoned to 
help us attain a high moral and religious 
character. In plainer phrase, if your clothes 
are dirty, wash them, or stay at home; if 
they are ragged, patch them, or keep out of 
the street; if you are deformed, employ a 
tallor or dressmaker of genius; if you have 
lost a limb, get a Palmer leg; if you have a 
anaggied tooth, consult a good dentist, for 
comeliness is a duty ss much as health, and 
80 fs religion |— Dr, Hall, 


COURAGE IN THE ABSTRACT. 

K ingslake saya, on this very delicate sub- 
ject:—" A bodily ardor for fighting, may be 
more or jess masked and hidden; but ne to 
whom this great passion is wanting, is with- 
out the quality of a general. For warfare 
isso anxious and complex a business, that 
against every vigorous movement beaps of 
reasons can forever be found; and if a man 
is so cold a lover of battle as to have no 
stronger guide than the poor balance of ihe 
arguments and counter arguments which he 
addresses to bis troubled spirit, his mind 
driven first one way and then another, will 
oscillate, or even revolve, turning misera 
ably on its own axis, and making no move- 
ment straightforward. Now, it is a charac- 
teristic still marking the Scottish blood, 
that often—and not the less so when it 
flows in the veins of a gentle hearted being 
—it is seen to fire strangely and suddenly 
at the prospect of a fight. Campbell loved 
warfare with a deep passion; and at the 
thought of battle, his grand, rugged face 
used to kindle with uncontrollable joy. 
‘The Brigade of Guards will be destroyed ; 
ought it not to fall baek ” When Sir Colin 
Campbell heard this saying, his blood rose 
eo high that the answer he gave—impas- 
sioned the far-resoundiung—was of quality 
to govern events. ‘It is better, sir, that 
every man of [ler Msjesty’s Guards should | with a view to its parchase for that institu- 
lie dead upon the field, than that they should | tion, the authorities of which enzertain ne 
now turn their backs upon the enemy.’ | doubt whatever as to the genuineness of the 
Doubts and questionings ceased. The divi- | relic | ° 
sion went forward.” t@™ The late Douglas Jerrold was annoy- 
ed npon one occasion by an individual who 
















BABY SLEEPS. 
The baby wept; 
The mother took it from the nurse’s arms, 
And hushed its fears aad soothed its vain alarms, 
And baby slept. 












tw” We notice that the wild geese have 
commenced their southward @ight. These 
migratory fowls seem to enjoy life They 
have their summer and their winter real- 
dences, and taste all the pleasures of Arotie 
and tropical regions. 

ty” Bee what a German girl has dose 
since 1860. In that year she’married a man 
named Heoflish, a German also. Next year 
she gave birth to three boys, two of whom 
lived. Ten months after, she gave birth to 
three boys and « girl, all living but one Loy. 
Thirteen months |ater, ane gave birth to two 
girlo and « boy, all of whom are alive and 
well, Ten children in less than three years 
ie doing pretty well. Germany well deserves 
to be called Motheriand as wel) as Father- 
land. Her sous and daugoters are just the 
people to populate a new country. 

2” The great ses! of the new common- 
wealth of West Virrinia has representatives 
which symbolize agriculture and mining. 
The motto is, “ Montani semper Kberi"— 
mountaineers always free. 

tay” A Berlin artist has come into posses 
sion of « very interesting curioeity—the 
marriage ring of Martin Luther. On it is 
an ipecription, bearing his and bis wife's 
names, with the date of their 
The poseersor is said to be in 
with the directors of the Royal Museum, 
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nj. F——. down. It te situated im « rocks hollow, | Zybech, the wes ot the window, | how many he involves in his own degrade 
= eS aa steadfastly it tenth "ha dais ts wis td nhs 
earwnnar svestse preciptors. innkeeper remis There was « quivering Qn eager perticu- 
Ki oo a4 March to November. The piace is them gay | ness of the eye, 0 restlessness lars, although, es there is some uncertainty 
7 with tourists; but in the winter which forcibly struck tere or three of the ai Gta eae as 
abroad ie tropie lands ie utteriy desolate, and the landlord persons present. “ Yes, yes, it mast be so,” | grouped accurately, — 
yA een metre gous eway. A single servant is lef there, | he was half muttering to present moment, I believe, Zybech fs ex- 
Is @renk by thirsty desert sands, ‘with sufficient provisions to last him dering | “Is there not something peculiar in the| pisting his sentence, Let us trust that, 
With joy almost « pain. the winter. He is also fernished with two /bppearance of the sky in the direction of | after all, his detection’ may prove the hap- 
(Bo eager drank this sou! of mine, dogs, to watch for the approach of the wan- | the Hospice to-night 1” said an acute-look-| plest thing for him; that, though late, he 
‘Fiaat cee fresh drwy bias of thine dering wayfarer. But even in the dead of ing Sesees oho Sno poeent, may find perdoo, and, even in this life, peace, 
Pe Une winter the inhabitants of the adjacent oon ceeeey Ondine red and 
ad valleys ocasionally mest there, thet they | lowering in the sky. One it was the 
ee may barter end exchange their several pro- eoow,perhapa, Another sid it wat pont For What Calléren are Gratefal. 
cute, me urors Borealis, O0¢/ Parents spend « life of toll in order to 
oe alle Nets serpdne » L eay, liked old Zybach, who | or two looked inquiringly at Zybech. wnenaiaie annie soa emeng ee 
I taste through all this soul of mine, wealth, 
wes the landlord. They liked old Zybech's| “I will tell you what it is,” sald Zybach, | scia) position or worldly advantages. I do 
‘That one sweet dewy kiss of thine ; .e > 
Gaughter, and they liked old Zybach's cheer. | slowly ; “ the Hospice is on fire. not underrate the worth of these things 
Aad now through half the silent night, He was upwards of sixty years of age; bale,| “That is very unlikely,” sald one, All of Had they mot been valuable, there would 
With wildly mingled hopes and fear, | kindly, cheerful, honestlooking He had | them agreed that ft was very unlikely. A pry Seppe se 
Prom light to dart, from éark to light, mang friends; he was blessed in bis femily, | fire in that region of ice and snow !—a fire I 
from smiles to tears, | and he was prosperous in his busines, But | in that now uninhabited and deserted spot | | en impelling men to seek them. I would 
am wach Ay y-+ efor prrntey the wretched man bad « greed for gold. Bull, as they gazed in the direction of the | sal” Ww Mt leet Oe air te the narent 
Se Sr [Ral crane nee aa | carn Sethe cl thing that rl to Seemed ote eld.” Ws 
Oh, would’st thon, of thine own sweet will, f. cin was Glesatisfied with the ian. ie cial Gan tee for does the child most love to remember? I 
- ag He late, and Gangtboes never beard a child gratification 
Bid this the Sount's encesling be, He wished it was larger, to secommodate | anything to be done that night, It was cugeeaseny 
And let Its sweetest dews distil! or pride that a parent had been too fond of 
prea the increasing crowd of summer tourists. agreed that « party should stert off the firtt/ sisting money, though the child st 
OR as thy glances down on me, How be would be if any lucky scci- | thing in the morning. . 
Batranced, this captive sou! of mine, ever that moment was enjoying the accumuls- 
dent destroy it! Of course, the cam-| The sight had beep seen by others. The 
‘Would biess that first dear kiss of thipe tion. Bat I have heard children though 
toa would rebuild it for their tenant at the | poor villagers of the Hesll and Valeis had their inheritance had been crippled and cat 
i. public expense, and it would be built exactly | seen it, and discerned clearly that it was! by it, sey, with a glow of satlefacti 
A cloud bang» dark between my sight ashe wished. For instance, s lucky confit | fire. They anticipated the Meyringen : hed 
And thy dear sumny eyes ; gration; such things, we know, do from | party by arriving first on the spot. Tney = ry sy fg ye 
Mot heavier le the pall that night time to time happen. He would not mind | put out the smouldering fire, and searched bile set = 
Hangs o'er the radiant shics. it om any account, not be, for he was very everywhere among the debris for any arti- pu spirited very prosperous 
A parent who leaves nothing but wealth, or 
well insered. And so beneath that seeming | cles of value which might have escaped the 
Coxe he nom, oes, Re honesty, that open countenance, there lurked | flames, but found none. Something, how- similar social advantages to his children, is 
Paw S a an unholy thought, which ripened onwards | ever, they found, not on the scene of the | *Pt 0 be speedily forgotten. 
ee ee ae into « black, unholy deed. fire, that was highly curious and important, | However it ought to be, perents are not 
a ™ Down in the valley is the beautiful town | There was cairn of stones about twenty pentenye yap gti” oy oben 
Yet no sweet message from thy lips, of Meyringen. 1: commands « view far up| yards from the house, Something in its | *%# °! the worldly advantages they 
-Comes floating far to me, the height of the Hospital of the Grimeel. | appearance hed attracted the attention of| ‘hem. There 'e comparatively little grati 
GUL to the cea the darkness dips, One winter evening » party was assembled | one of the Valais party. It looked « little | ‘de for this Ti “ey! 
Between still rolls the ven, in one of the inna, Old Zybach was there,| too regular to be the result of socident. | @*2** en he sag aR cal 
and an aged man who hed long been his Bome one went up to it and carefully re- | %* aye 
Me’er bid return to hasnte of thine, servant. They had trudged in that day from A the ot him from his throne. But let a child be able 
Nor freed from doubts and fears ; the Hoepl The family of the landlord! It was fainly @ curi ight. TI to say, my father was a just man, he was 
ened biti dad tome. were away as usual, but Zybach had gone up| lay parcels and packages most symmetri-| “7ectionate in his home, he was tender 
sel to the place to bring his old servant down to | cally arranged. A good collection of cut- | bestted, he was useful to the community 
1 marvel if thy heart hath lost Meyringen for a day or two's change. The! iery, some specimens of the better kind | *2¢ loved to do good in society, he was « 
Those memorics divine! conversation was brisk enough Many | of earthenware, household linen, white helper of the young, the poor, the unfor- 
‘Whate'er of grief they since have cost, talked to the old servant man, end remind-/ as snow, a timepiece and watch, a va- tunate, he was s man of principle, liberal, 
They live enshrined in mine. od him of » memoratile passage in the his-| riety of other articles; in short, it was a| “POSd!, devout—and the child's memory 
tory of the Hospice in which he had been | regular treasure trove. Who could have | “e#ves to that parent. He honors him, re- 
Bu them, I sce the past arise, put them there? Could it have been a veres him, treasures his name and his me- 


And teste once more its biles ; 
A drink the light of thy dear eyes, 
And feel thy thrilling kiss. 


Mer while my heart's warm pulses beat 

Ghall one remembered hour, 

To me 60 sacred and 80 sweet, 

One moment lose Ite power. was thinking it would be nope so lonesome 
soon, when the master and his sons and the 
young ladies would be back. So with a 
good heart I made up the fire with logs, 
and sat down for another lonely night. I 


Mor gripe of scandal or of scorn, 
Howe'er they wring my beart, 
@hall crush the tender thoughts thea born, 





Raw eget ALBANT. | 104 caly one dog then, but he was neigh- 
bor-like, you see; when all of a sudden I 

THE WSPICE OF THE GRIMSEL, | Ser! swlos slching non a of human 
creature hard set. I felt a shudder all over 

— me, and the poor beastie of a dog jumped up 

A TRUE STORY. and licked my hand, and seemed very un- 


comfortable. 

“I listened, and again beard the sighing, 
walling, horrifying sound. So I went out 
of doors. Some snow had fallen, but it was 
now a clear starlight night. Bo I looked 
about, bat saw and heard nothing. Again 
when I was sitting over the fire I heard the 
strange sound, and could not rest till I went 
out of doors to search about. The snow 
was now coming down violently, and nearly 
blinded me; with difficulty I made head 





Gometimes ove is tempted to think that, 
im a very primitive state of society, in some 
@eep, sequestere| scene, among very honest 
end simple-minded people, there may be an 


ef euch an iden. We are a fallen race, and 
the trai] of the serpert is everywhere to be 
feund. Crime may lurk behind the most 


back. I returned and rested uneasily that 
night. 

“The next morning a trader from Haali 
came up. I was surprised that he caméd 
such bad weather, but I was heartily glad 
to sos him. We heard the sound again. 
My companion shuddered when he heard it 
He told me that he knew it well, that it was 
no human sound, but a warning noise pro- 
phetic of distress, Then I remembered all 
I had heard of such noises being heard be- 
fore the crash of the avalanche. 

“The trader was gone, and I had de 





the tremendous waterfall of the river Aar, | scended into slowerroom. Suddenly thers | position. All his self:possession forsook 
teasing down an unbroken, glassy sheet into | was an awful crash. A huge mass, with| him He burst into tears, and fell on his Where the silver cord shall loosen, 
© foaming aby. Then he comes into a | @B0rmous weight and velocity, burst down | knees, when confronted with the evidence And the song of praise shall swell ; 
‘higher, colder tract, where all vegetation | upon the Hospice. Then | heard the sound | of his crime. Heaven at last! 
ceases ; first the bushes, then the rank grees, | Of the crashing roof, the cracking rafters, the | “Ob, good friends! oh, dear friends! Just beyond, there lies in chad 
then the lichen, Then you come to the| tottering walla, Then came a choking, suf-/ Have mercy upon me. I am a miserable Destipuaanenhentiaentan. 
tarile granite rocks, broken and precipitous, | focating feeling. 1 know full well what was | old man. I did it—yes, I did it. It was the ® Where Jerusalem “the Holy,” ; 
‘where, even in the height of summer, patches | the matter. I was buried beneath a moua- devil tempted me. Have mercy on me, and On my ravisbed tight chall gleam. ‘ 
al mow lig about unmelied, and browsing | lz of now. I expected every minute that | do not be hard on an old maa.” Heaven of lest ! 
@rate eagerly devour the strips of mom and | be sow would sink lower and destroy me. | «Tie his wrists with © rope,” said the 
found between the crevices. Hard by | Presently I found out that though it had | magistrate, surveying Zybach's burly form, | ©! to reach that blessed city, 
@ block tara, or lake, in which no fish can | broken through the house and filled all the | « and conduct him to the gaol.” Death's cold waters safely past ; 
Hive, Hare there iss homely Inn called the | ther Tooms, the bottom apartment, where! Yes. the ushappy landlord of tbe Hospice | 2! to sleep at peace in Jeeus, 
Hleapice of the Grimse!. Originally it was I was, would be safe. To my joy, I found had committed this grievous crime. He had And awake in Heaven at last/ A. 8. K. 
© convent, und after the Reformation it was | ¢ ld doggie all safe besideme Happily, | burnt the place down, expecting that a —Sundny Best Tense, 
<0 eupporiet by the neighboring comma- | **% there was « shovel and pickare I/isrrer and handeomer one would be built 
mitian, to give food and shelter to the wan- | Stized them at once and set to work, and, | tor him His effects were also insured, bat | $27 The last bua-mot in Parle was one 
daring poor, aed to those who were obliged | ak God! worked my way through. he had secreted the most valuable of these, | Mere’ by & distinguished foreign diplo- 
te teevel ip tempestuous weather. But in| So the old man told the story of his won- | thus hoping to make a further nefarious | ™*ti#, which characterized Napoleon as 
the summer season crowds of travellers and | derfal escape from the avalanche which | gain “the man who says nothing, and yet always 
‘touriats assemble here, and the place in kept | engulfed the Grimsclf fourteen years before | I will only add that he was sentenced to | lie” 
as en inn of open and convenient entertain- | the night of which we are writing. It is a imprisonment for twenty years, which, at} G7 It is only by labor that thought can 
gent to all, true story, which is still well remembered | his age, amounted to imprisonment for life. be made healthy, and only by thought that 
‘This, then, is the Grimec! Hospice, [1 is | taroughout Switzerland. | Perhaps, however, this was not the worst labor can be made happy. 
many uilles removed from any human habi-| “ And the first place I came to,” continued part of his penalty. If ambition and the Ga” Every base occupation makes us 
teflon. 1: sands cix thousand fox, above | the old man, “was this very inn, and order love of gain led him to sin, it was worse for sharp in one practice, and dull in every 
theo. 1s has heavy windows, | is the Hospice, repaired and looking as good , his family than for himself—for the stalwart | other. 
might got pleres through Li | as new.” young men and the fair girle—es he had now | €@" The biggest catemount ever heard 
wa with rough, massive masoary, the company turned round caused them ruin, unhappiness and disgrace. of wae the amount Whittington got for his 
at Re Wega the mow might not crus | and looked in the direction of the Hospice, When s man moditates sin, he should think | cat. 





destruction of the Hospice by the fall of an | then set fire to it? But what reason could 


“I mind it well;” said the old serving- | Then a darker suspicion arose. Was it pos- 
man, “It was towards the end of March, | sible that it could have been the landlord, 


and would be Lady's Day in a day or two, 1 | the aged, kind-hearted, respectable Zybach ? 





















mory, thinks himself blessed in having had 
such a parent, and the older he grows, in- 
stead of forgetting, only reveres and honors 
and remembers him the more. He is ex- 


thief, who had first robbed the Hospice and 


most worth the seeking.—Hphraim Peabody. 


HEAVEN AT LAST! 


Long the road—the valley dreary, 
Steep the bill, and strait the way; 
But the path, though rough and rugged, 
Leadeth unto “ perfect day.” 
Heaven at last! 


Soon the Valais peasants saw the Meyrin- 
gen party approaching. They had been on 
the look-out for them, knowing that the fire 
would be noticed, and that at dawn there 
would surely be help. Zybach was at their 
head. 

All doubt was at anend. It had certainly 
been a fire, and a very bad one. It had 
burned everything combustible, and was 
only stopped by the thickness of the walls. 
All the landlord's best effects were destroy- 
ed. Every one commiserated his unhappy 
case. 

“Never mind, friend Zybach,” said s 

magistrate who was present; 





With my pilgrim staff and burden, 
Heavy laden here I roam ; 
But the Lord sweet rest hath Promised, 
When I reach my glorious home! 
Heaven at last! 


“ the canton will build you a larger and bet- Walking through the lonely valley, 
ter hospice. Besides, the building is in- Chasten’d, scourged, and sore distrest ; 
sured, is it not ?” Cool night-shadows fal) around me, 


“ Yes,” said Zybach. 

“You might have insured your property 
at the same time—perhaps you did?” 

“Oh, yes,” sald Zybach, “I was obliged 
to do so, in justice to myself. I had a num- 


Foretaste of the final rest. 
Heaven at last ! 


When fast bound in “ Doubting Castle,” 
Faith grows faint and fears awake, 
Still the precious “ key of promise” 
Every bolt and bar shall break. 
Heaven at last ! 
* Ob, here they are, Zybach—here they 


all are!” exclaimed one of the Valais pea- Now I reach the beauteous palace, 


sants. “We have found all the things—at Life's long journey almost done, 

least, the best—hidden beneath this heap of Kept in “ Zhace” that holy chamber, 

stones.” Looking eastwards to the sun ! 
“How is this, Zybach ?” said the Mey- Heaven at last! 

pape 
ringen magistrate. Your house burnt Gasing on the parple mountains, 
etna nang n= dy gma Do you Where so soon my feet shall tread, 
w anything about this Bathed in sunlight, soft and golden, 


The people flocked together around Zy- 
bach, some with threatening, and all with 
The unhappy man felt the full peril of his 


Rising, still and calm o’erhead. 
Heaven at last! 


Yonder lies the land of Beulah, 
Where the Lord's dwell ; 
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the gate. Is will be all right now.” 
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“ Nancy says you have been ill these seve- 
ral days past, Mra, Key,” he said. “ Why did 
you not send for me before ?” 

“I was ashamed to send for you now,” 
she murmured. “I feel ashamed to see you, 
Mr, Olliver. Indeed it has not been our 
fault. We would have found the money to 
pay you if it had been in our power,” 


ye 
HF 
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account, 

long due to Mr. Olliver for medicine and at- 
tendance, had been thus cancelled. you less rarely, but you 
were not willing debtors, and Mra. Key felt | Chained to home. I pat 
it keenly ; felt, as she had thus expressed it, | ¥2til the last moment 
ashamed to see him once more at her bed- | Tine!” 
side. The servant had thrown open 

“Were I never paid in any coin but mo- | ® drawing-room on the right of the hall, 
ney,” he said in a gentle tone, “I should the last words were addressed to a lady 
deem myself poorly remunerated. The ples-| W® sitting by its fre She was middb 
sure of alleviating suffering, looking for no | *€®d now, but must have been handsome 
recompense, is one of the green spots in the her day ; she would have been more so now 
desert of a doctor's lif. And now tell me | Dut for the coldness of her blue ees, andthe 
what is the matter,” he continued, drawing | ®*°bty cast of her aquiline features, fie 
® chair to the bedside. “It is the old enemy | YOT® & rich dress of bine watered silk, and 
in the side, I presume?” gold ornamenta. 

“Yes; but worse than I have ever expe- Mamma, it s Aunt Ruth. 
rienced it. I never had an attack such as te wah tele a a ee 
this As N has told I have been were cousin rector's 
‘aiiatng tor ceeke Gagh nats tavetn cian! was the firstto speak. “Never to come fo us 
ing the pain grew into agony. I thought 1 | 4atil this evening, Rath! You 
should have died with it” as well not have come at all. Jacob, whee 

fear,” is your master ?” 

observed Mr. Olliver. The servant, who had been closing the 

“ True,” she answered. “How am I to door, opened it again. “T think he is in his 
hetp ft” room, my lady.” 4 
How, indeed! The surgeon knew as well “Inform him that Miss Bellssays is here 


But before Jacob could depart, he found 
as she did, that for the suffering brought on imself put aside by his the Rove: 


cine immediately, and sat chatting soothingly 
for a few minutes: None, save the sick, 


know the comfort a sympathizing doctor 

brings to the bedside. By the time he rose 

to go, Mra, Key felt better. 

“I shall not be able to see you to-morrow. with her tone. 

or for & week or ten days subsequent to it A strangely frigid expression setiel 
” the face of Lady Katherine Dude. 

You know why,” he added, a smile Mlumin- thet the 

ing his features. “But you will recetve| made mo rejoinder; it appeared 

every attention from Mr. Hill. And I will] Would not make one, 

come up again this evening.” Not quite to lose her, said the 


cheerfully, a happy light shining in bis sft 


“No, sir, not again. Do not take the 
trouble to come again. I could not think of | dark ayes, so like his daughter's Maly 
it. I shall do well now.” have bees worse, Ruth ; she goes away 

“We will see,” he answered, leaving it an & stone’s throw. 
open question, as he shook her hand to de- is it a desirable connexion fr 
part. ?” doubtingly resumed Miss Bellaseys. 

The sun had sunk beneath the horizon| “Wait until you see him,” said Mr, Ded 
when he quitted the house, bat clouds of| ley. But the Lady Katherine formed be 


purple and crimson lingered in the sky. It | lips into a “ No,” and lifsed her hesd with § 
was « fine, clear evening, at the end of Oc- | defiant gesture. 

tober; clearer and finer than they had had| or the ap union with Mt. 
it latterly. Before him, at a short distance, | Oliver did not give pleasure to Lady K+ 
lay the village of Hilton-Coombe, and Mr. | therine Dudley. She had married the 
Oliver hesitated which way he should re- | tor of Hilton Coombe in early life, wha 
turn to it, By the roadway, bearing to the| was plain Miss Bellasays, plain is ett, 
right, it would take him about twenty mi-| poor im pocket, and she had deemed is #2 
nutes to get to his own residence in it; if he | excellent settlement. Bat through the des 
cut across the fields opposite to him, and | of several intervening heirs, her father 
crossed the mill stream, he might gain it in oveded to an earldom and she to » ttle end 
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up against the sky. As he gazed at it, a soft | falling in love with 
color flushed his face, akin to that in 
crimson sky; a quicker motion arose in 
beating heart; for in that church on 
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g@ook her head at him ; he was not Thomas 
Oliver. Little wonder that my lady was 
pat out by s taste so plebelan | 

“Child [" said Miss Bellassys, as she stood 
in the bedroom to which she hed been 
shown, and clasped the hands of Annis in 
pers, “do you love him, this Thomas Oi- 


Bat, save a smile which hovered on ber 


lips there came no other answer. It was 


Mr. Oliver was in the drawing-room when 


countenance. He turned te her with a frank 


i 


Bhe lifted her bright cheeks to her father. 
“ Papa, it is not my fault. It was not my 
proposal that it should be done.” 

“Of course not,” said Mr. Dudley. “It 
was nobody's fault, was it? The fact is, 
Ruth,”—turning to his guest,—“they have 
wormed & consent out of me to allow the 


§ 


i 
| 


“They are to be placed im the church 
this evening, Aunt Rath,” said Annis “We 
Wt going down presently, a good many of 
Secgnns Old Joka will be there with » truck 


“Who is old John?” asked Miss Bel- 
‘ays, 


“And old John is like a child with a new 
©Y over this evergreen business,” returned 
the rector. “ He has been stripping the best 
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the surgeon. 
Nes. Oliver longhed. “Am I, sir? T om 
giad to hear it, Better be in people's good 
books than their bed ones.” 

“Pray, are you going to assist at this rusk 
atrewing ?” 

“Oh, papa! rust strewing !" interposed 
Annis. Bat she looked at Mr. Olliver some- 
what anxiously for his answer. 

“T cannot,” he replied to the rector. “I 
hare to go as fares the Brook farm. Mra 
Key is very i.” 

Annis glanced round at him timidly, and 
a ahade of disappointment was perceptible 
im her voice as she spoke. “You will bein 
again this evening *” 

“Of course. I have but to go to the Brook 


Annis ran off as impulsively as her mo- 
ther spoke. She caught them in the dark 
winding path, midway between the house 
and the gate. 

“Call at Jones's?” repeated the rector, as 
she delivered the message. “ What fur?” 

“To remind them to send in time, I sup- 
pose, papa,” replied Annis. “I don’t know 
what else mamma means.” 

“I had better ask and make sure,” said he 
to himself. “ Wait an instant for me, Mr. 
Olliver.” 

Annis did not turn to the house with her 
papa; she walked slowly by Mr. Olliver’s 
side to the entrance-gate, and they stood 
there together. The moon was very bright, 
showing out the features of the landscape 
all clear and distinct; the tinkling of a sheep 
bell, near, was heard on the quiet air. Mr. 
Olliver drew Annis to his side, and stoed 
with his arm round her. 

“How beautiful the night is!” she ex- 
claimed. “So calm and peaceful.” 

“ May it be an earnest of the peace of our 
future, Annis,” he earnestly said. And her 
heart responded, Amen. 

The steps of the rector were heard leaving 
the house again. Mr. Olliver bent his face 
upon hers. 

“T will say good-bye to you now, my dar- 

” 
a good-bye! not good-bye !” she has- 
tily answered, some feeling, which she could 
not account for, then or afterwards, seeming 
to rise up against the words. Could it bea 
foreshadowing of evil? “Itsounds as if you 
were never coming beck again.” 

“What amI to say?” he rejoined in a 
laughing mood. “Borrow a phrase from 
our continental neighbors, and say au re- 


voir?” 

Annis appeared unusually serious. “Are 
you obliged to go to Mra. Key's to-night, 
Thomas?” 

“Not perhaps obliged; but I wish to do 
20. I shall soon be back again.” 

No, not obliged. But the very fact of his 
not having been paid by Mrs. Key, rendered 
the surgeon more anxious to give her every 
attention. Of a benevolent, gonerous nature, 
refined and considerate, he would rather 
have alighted all his rich patients put toge- 
ther than poor Mra. Key. He had not been 
paid for his past attendance; he did not sup- 
pose he should be paid for the present; but 
in his creed that was no reason why he 
should refase his services. 

Mr, Dudley linked his arm within his, 
and they walked through the village toge- 
ther. About midway in it was situated the 
house of the surgeon ; a handsome residence, 
the surgery being detached. “I must call 
in for one moment,” said Mr. Olliver, as they 
came to it. 

The rector entered with him. Mr. Olli- 
ver’s business was to ascertain whether any 
message had come for him, demanding him 
professionally. Mr. Hill, his qualified assis- 
tant, who was in the surgery, replied that 


4 
there had been none. 


“I shall soon be back, then,” he observed 
to the rector, as they continued their way 
towards the end of the village. There they 
parted; and Mr. Olliver branched off on the 
road leading to the Brook farm. 
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man imparted its own charm. But no sooner 


in the fulfillment of duties, in the 

his fellow-creatures, is more to be 

than one who leads a useless lif. You may 
wish now, Katherine, that Annis had mar 
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Mary Balme, were more impatient than the 
rest. Intimate at the rectory almost as An- 
nis herself was, loving her much, this wed- 
ding was s great event to them. They 
might not have entered into its prepara- 


tions so blithely, had they been going to lose tory. 


that young 


of them went beyond the porch to 
watch for the clerk’s return. It was Geor- 
gina. 

“ Annis, don’t you think old John’s get- 
ting beyond his work ?” she asked. 


At any rate, one would think his me- 
mory was failing. It must be very stupid of 
him to forget the keys.” 

“He may have thought that I should 
bring them,” returned Annis. “In fact, I 
ought to have doneso. The forgetfulness 
lies with me.” 

“Here he is,” interrupted Mary Balme. 
“I can hear his footsteps. Now, who will 
do the most work ?” 

Old John came up, opened the doors, and 
went forward to light ome or two of the 
lamps in the church. To do this, he had to 
get s match from near the vestry. The outer 
door of the edifice opened to a somewhat 
large vestibule—if the word may be applied 
to a consecrated building. It was square, 
and paved with stone. On the right hand, 
s door in the wall led to the belfry; on the 
left, a similar door opened to a small room, 
little better in fact than s passage, which, in 
its turn, opened to the vestry. The fold- 
ing-doors opposite the entrance led at once 
into the church. It was an old-fashioned, 
low church, with high windows, and asmell 
of damp. 

They were not long over their work, The 
boughs had been prepared beforeband, only 
small branches, fit for strewing on the floor, 
having been brought into the church, 

“I wish we might decorate it elaborately, 
as we do for Christmas,” earnestly exclaim- 
ed Mary Balme. 

“Mr. Dudley said he would not agree to 
it,” returned Georgina. “I asked him.” 

“I know. He calls this nonsense that we 
are’ doing now. Annis, what a nice lady 
that is in your drawing-room !” 

“It is Miss Bellassys, mamma's cousin. 


— —— 
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Yeu have heard me talk of my Aunt 
Ret” 

“Te che your sunt?” 

“No. But I learned to call her Aunt Rath 
when I was a little girl, and I shall never 
leave ht off now. She is so good, so kind. 
Her days are spent nursing 0 retative, who 


is @ confirmed invalid. Indeed, Aunt Ruth | the 


ia Httle better tham am invalid herself She 
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parture. 

But they were in no hurry to depart; and 
old John got tired, and sat down on « chair 
in the side aisle, Full of light-hearted hap- 
piness, this night visit to the church bore 


charms for them from its very novelty, and 


they forgot old John. 
“We must go,” sald Annis at length. 
“Remember we have friends with us to- 


Tier tiaat erdeen Georgina Balme 
was the first to go through the green baise 
doors. But she turned speedily back again ; 
she had remembered old John. “Oh, there 
he is!” she said. “I thought perhaps he 
had gone to sleep.” 

Old John was putting out the lights, and 
when he came forth, they were standing in a 
cluster in the space I have called the vesti- 
bule, between the belfry and the vestry 
doors. One of the young ladies was pro- 


posing, amid some laughter, that they should | surgery 


hang a chain of evergreens from one door to 
theother. Of course she spoke it only in joke, 
but it served to detain them again. Old John 
went forward, and stood with the outer door 
in his hand, ready to lock it as soon as they 
should come forth, which they speedily did in 
a body; and he turned the keys, and took 
them out of the lock. ° 

“TI will carry them home for you, John,” 
said Annis, as they hastened down the path. 
“ You need not come on purpose to the reo- 


“The master told me I was to stop for 
supper to-night, Miss Annis, when I took in 
the keys.” 

“Ob, that is right, then,” returned 
Annis, gladly. they made the best of 
their way to the rectory, while old John 
threw the keys into the truck and followed 
them, wheeling it along. 

Annis cast her glance round the drawing- 
room when they entered it; but she did not 
see Mr. Olliver. In point of fact, she had 
scarcely expected to see him ; for, had he re- 
turned, he would be sure tu have come to 
the church to meet her; but, nevertheless, 
the not seeing him called up a feeling of dis- 
appointment. Colonel Balme was talking to 
the rector; Mrs. Balme sat near Miss Bellas- 
sys; and Lady Katherine stood apart reading 
a note which had just been delivered to her. 
The note contained an apology from a fa- 
mily who were to have joined them for the 
evening; very old friends; the Lawrensons, 
One of the daughters had been poorly all 
day with cold and fever, and appeared to be 
growing so much worse that they did not 
like to quit her. A line of request was added 
that Mr. Olliver would call in to see her at 
once; they evidently took it for granted that 
he was at the rectory. 

“I wondered what caused them to be so 
late,” exclaimed Lady Katherine, as she 
turned to the room, and made known the 
news. “Is not Mr. Olliver back ?” 

“Not yet,” said the rector. “I thought 
he would have been here before this He 
has not been with you, I suppose?” he added, 
turning to the group just arrived from the 
church. 

No, he had not been with them. 

The evening went on; went on s0 long 
without any appearance of Mr, Olliver, that 
Annis’s heart sunk withia her. It would 
soon be too late for him to come; the time 
was drawing on for their guests to depart, 
for the rectory tv close its doors op visitors; 
and then she should not see him again that | 
night! No very great disappointment, you 
may think, considcring that on the morrow 


of separation; but it may be that you can- 


not understand the feelings of one who | stopping. “You must come up to Janey, 
Hill; that’s all.” 


loves as did Annis Dudley. Bhe supposed | 
he had heard in some way ef iis Loueen- | 
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They both looked at Mr. Dadley. 

“ Olliver has not been back here,” he said. 
“I parted with him just after we left the 
sargery,” added the rector to Mr. Hill. “He| “Onild! why are you looking like this?” 

“ Papa, I don’t know,” she answered, with 
a shiver; “I feel frightened, bat I can’t tell 
at what. It is so strange where he can be.” 

“Not very strange, Annis. Remember 
how many times Mr. Olliver has been de- 
tained out before, when we have been ex- 
pecting him. Detained for hours.” 

“ Yes, I know, papa,” she said, trying to 
hide the trembling of her lipa. “Iam sorry 


Mr. Hill looked puzzled. 
“ I cannot think where he can be,” he pre- 
sently sald. “Mr. Key is waiting at the 
remedies, 


which Mr. Olliver was to have sent down, 
and did not. Mrs. Key is worse to-night.” 
“Perhaps Mr, Olliver is staying there?” 


cried the rector. to be #0 foolish, but I cannot help it,” 
“No; you do not understand,” dissented | “You little goose!” he said, to 
Mr. Hill. “Mr, Olliver, when he got there | kiss her, “What would you have done, 


to-night, found her so much worse, that he 
remained some time. Hesald—so Key tells 
me—that he would have remained longer, 
but that he wished to hasten home to send 
down some medicines which might prove a 
relief. But he never did come home, And 
Key, finding the things did not arrive, came 
up for them. I thought to be sure Mr. Ol- 
diver was here.” 

“ He would not neglect the sending out of 
remedies to one in need of them, even to 
come here,” remarked Mr. Dudley.” 

“ Very true,” anewered the surgeon. “ It 
would not be like him todo it But what 
could I think! Where can he be?” 

* I’m sure | don’t know where he can be. 
It is very strange. Annis”—calling out to 
his daughter—“did Mr. Olliver—” 

The rector’s words died away. Leaning 
her head round the drawing-room door, was 
Annis, with a face so scared, so white, that 
it startled her father. She came forward 
into the hal), and stood with them. 

“ There’s nothing to be alarmed at, child,” 
said the clergyman, placing his hand kindly 
on her shoulder. “Why do you look so 
frightened? I was about to ask you if you 
knew of any place where Mr. Olliver is 
likely to have gone?” 

“No,” seid Annis; “no. He was going 
to Mra. Key's only, and he told me he showld 
be back very shortly.” 

Bhe put her handkerchief upto her face, 
as if she would hide its excessive pallor. A 
strange dread had taken possession of her; 
a dread as yet vague and undefined, point- 

ing to nothing tangible. 

“ He must have called in upon some other 
patient,” remarked the rector. 

“I do not think so,” said Mr. Hill. “By 

Key's account, his wife must be 

sick, and the medicines which Mr. Olliver 
was to send were of vital importance to her. 

Rely upon it, he would have come straight 

home the first thing, and sent them, who- 

ever else may have wanted him.” 

“Then what can have become of him ?” 

cried Mr. Dadley. 

“ That's what I am thinking of,” was the 

assistant-surgeon's rejoinder. 

“ What I am thinking of is, what are the 


pray, had your mamma's wishes heen fol- 
lowed, and we had given Mr. Olliver his 
conge Tf” 

A half amile filtted over her lips, and the 
tears glistened on her eyelashes as she lifted 
them. Mr. Dudley laughed at her, and fol- 
lowed Mr. Hill and Mr. Lawrenson, who 
were half-way down the garden. 

Mr. Olliver’s house reached, they found 
he had not arrived. The farmer was still 
altting in the surgery. They questioned him 
as to the precive time that Mr. Olliver had 
quitted his house, but he could not tell; he 
had not been home until afterwards. 

Nothing could be done, except that Mr. 
Hill should proceed at once on the visit to 
Mra. Key. He took with him the medicines 
which he thought might prove efficacious, 
though he could not be sure until he saw 
her. Mr. Lawrenson said he would walk 
with him; it may be that he deemed himself 
surer of securing the visit to his daughter, 
did he keep in the surgeon's company. The 
rector went also; he could not bear to carry 
home uncertainty to Annis. 

“There goes eleven |” exclaimed Mr. Key, 
as the church clock struck the hour, and its 
echoes came borne on the air in the still 
night “And I left home before nine. I 
wonder how the wife is.” 

They rang at the gate when they reached 
the Brook Farm, and Nancy came out with 
her key to unlock it. ler mistress was not 
worse, she said; « little better, in fact, but 
impatient for the medicines. Mr. Hill and 
the farmer hastened in; the rector and Mr. 
Lawrenson, declining the invitation to enter, 
preferred to wait outside. Mr. Dadley de- 
tained the servant to question her. 

Mr. Olliver had found her mistress werse, 
she said; in dreadful pain. It was the old 
complaint in her side, but a very bad attack, 
and he seemed to think there was danger. 
He stopped at the house the best part of an 
weur, she thought, and put om the hot fo- 
mentations himself They esemed to relieve 
her mistress a very little, but not so much as 
Mr. Olliver thought they ought, and he then 
said he would hasten home and send down 
some other remedies. 





| choleric man, he thought Mr. Olliver was 
they would be joined together beyond fear | doing 4 very unjustifiable thing in-stopping 


“And I suppose he came off towards 
home ?" observed Mr. Lawrenson, a doubt 
crossing him whether the doctor might not 
have had some other visit to pay farther on. 

“That he did,” was Nancy's answer. “I 
came here to lock the gate after him, sir, 
and I watched him away. A sharp pace he 
stepped put at, too. Did master say, sir, 
that he had not got home yet ?” 


patients to do who sre wanting him ?” in- 
terposed Mr. Lawrenson. A somewhat 


away, wherever it might be that he was 


“Certainly. I will attend with pleasure 
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wo trace of Mr. Ottiver having fallen toto it 
Bat what wace would there be, allowing 
Qhat such 2 calamity had beppened ? os 


Ms. Dudley exteoded his hand, and point- 
ed to the on the other side. 

“Does it not look as though somebody 
had slipped there 1" he sald. “ To my eyes— 
but they are not s0 young as they were— 
& sooms that two feet, or two knees, had 
been sliding down warda.” 

“{t looks exactly like it,” sald Mr. Hi, 
bending his face furward. “Some one evi- 
Gently has slipped. I should say, in at 
tempting to step up the bank after crossing 
the bridge, must have slipped back wards.” 

“But they'd not slip into the water; 
they'd slip on to the bridge,” observed Mr. 
Lewrenson. “There'd be no danger in 
that.” 

“Tree. And it is not obliged to have 
been Mr. Olliver. The only danger in cross- 
fing this bridge lies in ke unprotected sides,” 
@ided the ductor. “ And I know none with 
@ steadier eye and foot than Mr. Olliver. 
Who's this r” 

Footsteps were approsching, and they 


turned to the sound. It proved to be the, 


malller's servant-boy, Ben, who was return. 
fing to the mill from some errand on which 
hee had been sent. He looked 


“ Not exactly, Ben,” replied Mr. Dudley. 
“At least, we bope not. You bave heard 
go commotion here to night, I suppose, as 
M—aes if—anybody had fallen into the wa- 


rr 

Het, te truth, the rector almost Washed 
when he bad pat the question K seemed 
ee improbable a fear when spoken openly ; 
elmost an sbeurd fear; not unlike a far 
fetched incident in some wild romance 
Ben, the boy, met ft unromaantically enough. 
“ Who Aas fell in?” asked ha 

“The fact is, Ben, we wore looking for 


to-night, and nobody bas seen him since 


what purpose, be alone knew. 

“ Not be,” cried he presently; “ Dr. Olli- 
ver could cross over there with his eyes 
ebat, be could. He goes over it often enough. 
Why, 1 exw him cross over i: this afternoon 
whh my own eyes, I did. I coulda't do 


ing, and they turned on their road, saying 
@od-night to Ben. Leaving the church and 


pedveniy \) ewe sume vibe pement ce bie 
retara from Mra Key's, Annis,” said the 
rector, quietly, lie knew not whai better to 
we raen you hove not fousd him?” And 
the words seemed to come forth with a burst 


“You mast be tired, Rath,” sald Lady 
Katherine. “It ts past bed-time Are the 
candies there, Annis ft” 


highly ridiculous ?” 

Annis gave no reply. She was seated at 
the back of the room, but they could see 
that her lips were twitching, and her fingers 
trembling on her lap 

Miss Bellaseys turned to ber, and spoke. 

“You cannot really be fearing that any 
uatoward thing has happened to Mr. Olli- 
ver, Annis” 

“It is nervousaces, I tell her,” said Mr. 
Dudiey. “ Sbe is feeling nervous to-night ; 
naturally, perhaps. I suppose she cannot 
help it.” 

“ Bat—good gracious! I never heard of 
such a thing!” remonstrated Lady Kathe- 
rine. “ Why, if anything hed happened to 
Mr. Olliver—in the light you seem to in- 
ainuste, Annie—there could be no wedding ! 
What would become of all the prepara- 
tions?—the servants will be up balf the 
night yet. What would become of the 
breakfast '” 

Very pertinent questions, The breakfast 
and the preparations were clearly good rea- 
|gona why the bridegroom should appear. 
"Uae caesea to wr oe 

“ But where can he bef” she could only 
reiterate, . 

“Where!” angrily rejoined Lady Kathe- 
rine, “where should he be, but with his 
sick ? I hope new you see the disadvantages 
of marrying a doctor.” 

Mr. Dadley rose. It cannot be denied that 
he was growing uneasy himecif; bat the 
fooling may have been caught from Annis 
He went through the hall, out at the porch, 
and walked towards the gate; some idea of 
watching for Mr. Hi!) on his road home 
from Mr. Lewrenson's inducing the move- 
ment. It might be a relief further to discuss 
the probabilities and the improbabilities with 
the agsistant-eurgeon. 

He was barely in time. Mr. Hill was 
striding past with long stepa. The rector ar- 
rested him. 

“Miss Lawrensoa is not very ill,” cried 
he. “It ia a violent cold on the chest, no- 
thing more. Is Mr. Olliver back yet!” 

“ No, he is not,” replied the rector. 
you know, I am beginning w—" 

The rector stopped. Some one had come 
stealing up behind him. It was Annis, un- 
able im her restiessness to be still 

“Paps, why have you come out!” she 
esked. And then she saw Mr. Hill stand- 
ing there. 

“ This foolish child is fearful that some- 


“Do 


* There is no real fear, Mies Dudley,” ob- 
served Mr. Hill to her in a hindtonea “li 
is strange where he can be, I do not deny 
it; bat, depend apon ii, it will turn out all 


With « hasty farewell he walked on. Mr. 


Dudley 
and thea tarned slowly up the garden pa'h, 
his arm round his daughter. Not a word 





remained at the gate a few minutes, —_ 


=< 


— , - 





> 





G POST, NOVEMBER 14, 1863. 
ee ee 





“They think be mest have been called | him the millers boy, Ben The sector's 


eyes fell on the latter, and a rush of dread 
came bounding to his heart. 

They were holding out acane. A mall 
cane with « diver top, which belonged to 
Mr. Olliver; be hed carried it with him when 
he west forth that night Both begas to 
speak at once, in a subdued tone; but the 
words reached Annie's ears in the distance, 
and scemed to bligter them. 

There cvaid no longer be any doubt of 
Mr. Oliver's fate—that he was drows~’ ‘- 
the stream. The miller’s son bed picked up 
the ceeq Ponting on it some hours befure. 
lt had gone flosting down towards the miil 
jus oa the time that be mast have at- 
tempted to cross the bridge. 

“ Wat do they say !—ewhat?” uttered Lady 
Katherine, who caugbt bat imperfectly the 
sounds of the commotion. “ What fe that, 
about Mr. Olliver f” 

Annis turned to her; her livid thée a sight 
in ite rigid stilloces Now thet the blow 
hed fallen, she wes unnaturally calm ; bet It 
seemed the calm of a broken bert, 

“He is dead, mamms,” she quietly said. 
“ You have got your wish.” 

And the Lady Katherine Dudley, as she 
gethered in the full sense of the words, 
shrieked out aloud and fell backward. For 
the first time in her life sbe had fainted 
away. 

1IL—OLD Jonx's FRIGHT. 

“Ob, my dear child, I did not mean it—I 
did not mean ik! Forgive me, Annis! for- 
give me!” 

What a night it had been! How she had 
go through i, Annis knew not, Not a soul 
im the house bad been to bed. Lady Kathe 
rine had been kept in her chamber by seda- 
tives; and pow she bad come forth from it 
to throw herself at the feet of her daughter. 

Annis Jeaned f rward and kissed her; she 
strove to raise her. The same unnatural 
calm was still in her white face, in her bear- 
ing, the same meek stillness in ber quiet 
voice, Lady Katherine would not be raised. 

“ Annis, | loved him; I did indeed, It was 
all my fully, my temper, speaking against 
him. At the time I spoke it, I knew it was 
false, for I did like him.” 

“ Yea, yea, dear mamma. Pray get up.” 

“TI did aot mean what I said,” abe shud- 
dered. “If did say 1 wished him dead, it— 
it—could not have brought the death upon 
him. I did mot really wish it. I said it in 
my fractious spirit, Annis, love, I would 
give @il I am worth to bring bim back to life, 
Why, why did he attemptto cross that dap. 
gerous stream ?” 

Give all she was worth to bring him back 
to life? How many of us pour forth the 
same unavailing wish, for evil done, or said, 
or rendered, to those who are gone! And 
we can only prostrate ourselves in the dust, 
as Lady Ketherine did, and wai! out our re- 
pentance in vain. 

All was arrested. The preparations, which 
had been so much thought of, were stopped 
midway, and the servants stood in dismay 
over the half-laid tablea, uncertain whether 
to finish them, or to remove what was al- 
ready en them, or to leave them incomplete, 
What was to become of the wedding break- 
fast? the meats, the fowls, the game, the 
sweets? What was to become of the grand 
wedding cake? Trivial doubts and dilem- 
mas, you will say, by the side of that awful 
news which hed come; but they concerned 
the servants, and were by them indulged in. 

“What comfort can I speak to you, my 
poor child?” asked Mige Bellassys, getting 
Annis to herself, and sheltering her aching 
head upon her bosom. 

“None just yet, Aunt Roth,” was the sub- 
dued answer. “I do not know that I could 
bear it.” 

“But, my dear child, this apathy, this ab- 
sence of emotion, is unnatural,” urged Miss 
Bellassys, who was fearing from it she knew 
not what of consequences. ‘ Better that 
you should give way, aod weep.” 

“Tf cant,” sald Annis; “ my eyes barn so.” 

Was she roing out of her mind? Miss 
Bellaseys felt her own pulses quicken at the 
fear. “My dear,” she gravely said, “you 
must bear up for your father and mother’s 
sake. You are all they have.” 

“Ob, yes, I shall bear up. I shall not die 
I may get better, Aunt Ruth, when the years 
have gone on.” 

“The years!” ejaculated Miss Bellasapa, 
aghast at the word 

“It will take me a long while,” she simply 
answered. “ You cannot tell what he was 
to me.” 

Mies Bellassys leaned her head upon her 


*| band, and looked at Annis, her eyes, her 


tone, full of solemn meaning. “Do you 
know, Annis, that I believe there arises in 
all our itves some one especial period, above 
all others, when we have most need of God ? 
—wheo, but for God's sheltering hand, we 
might lle down under our grievous weight 
of sorrow, and die? Such « time is this, for 


“Yes,” avewered Annis, speaking with 
somewhat less of apathy. 

“But God & with us, my child. He is 
with you, be assured, and will bear you up 
through this dreadfal wial. Put your whole 
trust in him.” 

“I will, I will,” she sai’, with energy, « 


_ | revulsion of feeling coming over her: And 


she burst into a flood of distressin, teara 


Miss Bellassys lefi her. She thought it 
might be bett r that the grief should have 
fall went. Outside the door stoed 





it There stood Mr. Hill, and with | 


Katherine, listening to the sounds of dis 
trees. 








“Ob, Rath, what a@all I do?” she cried, 
in anguish. “ We canect comfort her. We 
cannct bring him back to life! That wicked 
wish will haunt me to my dying dey.” 

“ Your consolation mast be thet you did 
of mean it,” murmured Miss Bellassys, 
knowing not what clee to say. “It was 
spoken impulsively; without thought; we 
are al] too ept £0 to speak.” 

“No, I did not mean it, I did not mean 
it,” Qewa'led Lady Katherine, wringing ber 
wands “God knows I did not. And yet— 
how shall I dare ask forgiveness of him?” 

If apy lingering doubt, suggesting « gitm 
mer of hope, had remetued in the mind of 
the rector durimg the night, the morning dis 
pelled it. A bundred times during those 
long hours had the argument presented 
iteelf to his reason: Mr. Olliver might have 
dropped this cane, might bave gone off after- 
wards to see some patient, and would be 
home again in the morning. But the morn- 
ing broke, and brought him not. With the 
first glimmer of dawn Hilton-Coombe was 
astir, for the calamity toached ite inhabitants 
im no measured degree. Apart fom the 
distressing character of the accideat,—and 
it would have been distressing happeving no 
matter to whom,—Mr. Olliver was a favorite 
with all In bimeelf, as in his professional 
capecity, be enjoyed the esteem, the respect, 
it may be said the admiration of Hilton- 
Coombe. The banks of the strea@i were 
crowded. People flocked down thither, 
seeking traces of the accident. The marks, 
discerned by Mr. Dudley the previous night, 
imparting the idea that some one bad slipped 
in stepping up the bank after crossing the 
bridge, and had slid back again, were exe- 
mined with anxious curiosity, The marks 
were quite deep in the mad, bat sufficiently 
clear: in fact, the mud seemed much dis 
turbed, as though same one had completely 
fallen there. The milier’s son told the tale 
of his finding the cane over and over again; 
no sooner had one set of listeners heard it, 
than they were replaced by another. He 
had gone on in the stream in his punt, in 
pursuance of something required in his basi 
ness, when he saw the cane come floating 
down towards him. He picked it up, and 
when he went in-doors, carried it with him. 
Some hours afterwards, when Ben entered, 
he mentioned that Mr. Oliver was supposed 
to be missing, and it then flashed over the 
mind of both that this was Mr. Olliver’s 
cane; they recognized it, now the clue was 
given. “ You had better run with it at once 
to the rectory,” the young man said to Ben. 

All this gossip wes retailed over again and 
again, and preparations were made for drag- 
ging the stream. 

The morning went on. At ten o’clock 
old John came to the rectory for the church 
keys. Mr. Dudley went out to him, looking 
pale and il). The loss of Mr. Olliver, whom 
he #0 greetly liked and esteemed, and the 
reading of his daughter's happiness, were 
indeed heevy trials to him. 

“ What do you want the keys for, John ?” 
he asked. 

“The church was to be opened at ten 
o'clock, ready fur the wedding,” was old 
John’s sapient response. 

“Bat there can be no wedding. What 
are you thinking of?” 

Old John deliberated. “And them green 
things that we put in the church last night? 
I might as well go and clear ‘em away, sir.” 

A strangely keen pang shot across Mr. 
Dudley's heart. The evergreens which had 
been placed there for so different a purpose, 
to be swept away ignominiously now! 
Somehow be could not bear to order it. 

* Not just yet, John; not just yet. There's 
plenty of time,” 

“Very well, sir. Bat he is certain to be 
dead, poor geutieman. If he was in life, 
he'd be here fast enough for his own wed- 
ding.” 

“I know he is dead—that there is no 
hope,” wailed the rector. “But — don't 
sweep the boughs away yet. These win- 
dows overlook the churchyard, and it will 
bring the calamity all the more forcibly 
home to—to Lady Katherine. 

The clerk took his departure. Presently 
&@ crowd came up from the stream and sougbt 
the rector. The drags had been plied, but 
they bad brought forth nothing, Still there 
could not be a doubt of Mr. Olliver’s fate: 
his non-appearance to fulfill the contract of 
his marriage proved it Would Mr. Dudley 
order the death-bell to be tolled for him ? 

Oh, no! not then! How could they, the 
rectory'’s inmates, bear the sound of the 
death-bell, ringing out at the very hour thet, 
if all hed gone right, those other bells, the 
Joyous ones, would have rung out? “My 
daughter could not bear it,” he said to them. 

“True, true,” they answ: red, struck with 
compunction for their want of thought 
“Poor Miss Dudley! What a weiding-day ! 
what a wedding-day ” 


The day dragged iteelf om, and the shades 
of evening bexau to fall The rctory that 
day ha! been like a feir, people tramping in 
and out of i. Hi ton-Coombe made the ca- 
lamity its own, aud pressed ite friendly sym 
Paiby, its lamentir ss, om the rectory in per- 
, eon Hal teatia ny beem needed by Mr 
‘ Dadiey avd Lay K stherine of the worth « f 

their inteaded son in law, of the estima ion 

in which be was beld, that day would bave 
! supplied it. Many 4 case of benevolence, | 
exerci d ir bis profersionial capacity, of 
Consi‘erate kindnes to the, poor, which 
Otherwise would never bave b-en ep 
to the light, #as p ared forth thes. “ Wrat 

® good man we have lost,” breathed Lady 








Katherine, as she wiped the dews of 
from her troubled face. 7 

“How do you fesl, my child f" whispered 
the rector, approaching the sofs where An- 
mis sat go still and quiet, her head bent in 
the dusk of the evening. 

She turned and laid it upon his arm, not 
speaking. 

“Remember our Father's promise,” he 
continued, bending his lips on her cold 
cheek. “As thy day is, go shall thy strength 
be.” 

“ Yea, yes, pepe,” she breathed. “It is 
his strength which is keeping me up, not 
mine.” 

That troublesome old Johu again! The 
rector was called out to him. “Them 
boughs, sir? Be they not to be got out of 
the church to-night? Iv'll never Jo to ist 
‘em stop ia for service to-morrow, The folks 
would dv nothing but stare !, ‘em. é 
“For service to-morrow f” mechanically 
repeated Mr. Dudley. 


Gaints’ Day.” 

In b's great trouble, the rector had posl- 
tively forgotten the fact. For once in his 
life the coming day, marked in the Church 
calendar, had slipped his memory. 

“To be sure, to be sure,” he cried. “ Clear 
the evergreens out at once, John. It is dusk 
now, and you msy escape spectators.” 

Old Jobn took the keys, and made the 
best of hie way to the church. He had bare- 
ly entered it, when a sharp knocking came 
sounding right in his face, inside the vestry 
door. 


“ Lawk a mercy !” ejaculated he, startled 
half out of his senses, 

The knocking came again, sharper than 
before. It may be that a thought ef ghosts 
crossed John’s mind, causing him to hesi- 
tate; to doubt whether he should not run 
out of the church, bellowing, and alarm the 
neighborhood. But ghosts don’t knock, or 
speak either; and this one was calling out, 
in unmistakably stentorian tones, “ Let me 
out! Open the door!” 

The vestry door—it has, however, been 
explained, that though called the vestry 
door, it was only the door of a small place 
leading to the vestry—opened from the out- 
side alone. The clerk turned the latch, and 
—eaw Mr. Olliver. 

“Heaven be good to us!” he repeated. 
“ Then—are— you—not at the bottom of the 
mill-stream, sir?” 

“I hope not,” replied Mr. Olliver. 
I supposed to be there, John ?” 

“Well, yes,” ssid John. “The drags 
have been at work all day; but they haven't 
fished you up yet.” 

He sat down on a gravestone to overget 
his astonishment, and stared at Mr. Olliver. 
That gentleman did not present a very re- 
putable appearance, inasmuch as the front 
of his black evening suit was a mass of mad, 
which bad dried on. 

“Have you been in there all this time, 
sir 7” 

“Yes, I have; since you quitted the 
church, last night, after decorating it.” 

The story was soon told. It was a very 
simple one. In passing over the bridge the 
previous night, Mr. Olliver.by some means 
let fall his cane, Making a spring to catch 
it, he fell down upon the muddy bank, 
hands and knees and clothes, and slid down- 
wards in the alippery mud. The cane went 
floating along the stream, and Mr. Olliver 
was a sight to be seen in his state of mind. 
There was no time to look afterthe cane; 
poor Mre. Key was in urgent need of ber 
medicines, and he hastened on by the path 
leading through the churchyard. The lights 
and voices in the church attrected him to 
enter; he knew what they were doing, that 
merry group, acd he intended to treat him- 
self to a secret peep. Bat, at the eame mo- 
ment, the inner doors opened; Georgina 
Balme came forth; and Mr. Olliver, not 
caring to be seen in his muddy attire, slip- 
ped inside the open door of the vestry pas- 
sage. There he waited until the coast should 
be clear again; and there he got—shut in. 
Oid John closed the door in passing it; and 
it was only by the silence that supervened 
that Mr. Olliver awoke at length to the un- 
pleasant fact that he was fast, and the 
church empty. He tried the vestry door, 
but teat was also fast—thanks to the clerk's 
habit of lockiog every place up; he shouted 
and knocked, bat witacut much hope of 
being beard. In fact, there was no prob- 
ability that he could be beard; the passage 
was an inner passage, and any noise made 
ia it would not be likely to penetrate out- 
side. And there he had remained, with the 
best patience he culd call up. 

“I snould think you are hungry, sir,” 
cried John, unromantica'ly. “ What a bless- 
ed sight you'll be for Miss Annis !” 
Sne—Anpis—was still sitting on the sofa 
as ber father had left her, alone in the room. 
Mr. O liver went in quietly; he had gone 
straight up from the church, in spite of his 
muddy clothes. 

“ Annis!” 


“Am 





She st .r'e 1 up at the voice, ber eyes staring 
fitfulty. Did sne toiok it his grost—as per- 
heps old Joha had thought? Bot there was 
no time to give way to fear, for Mr. Oliver 
caught her to him, and she'tered her on his 
bosom. 

“I am not dead, my darlirg. I hear you 
have been fering it.” Ard Annis barst 
into debcivus tears. 


“It will be the 1s, of November, sir; All | the siens. 
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at 
“It is & strange, deplorable fact, thet fully hee 
50 per cent. of the young men of this pe Bf * Mouiey's | 
vince leave it early, and at an aga, I ings, and 
say, when they are just the bone and sinew [ Potton of 
of the country, and scek en saylum iso idesen 
foreign land (‘he United States)there to carn IB ever-shiftin 
fame as well as a comfortable livelihood, B waiites re 
which if they remained here « hundred §§ >=! pia! 
years they never could accomplish.” we 
ta” “Gold is, in its lest snslysls, rr, ou 
sweat of the poor and the bleed of the Bi drew of a « 
brave.”— Joseph Napoleon. skirts were 
tay” Lord Peterborough, after a vie jt 
Fenelon, said :—*“ He was cast in « parties B wheat shea 
lar mould, that was never used for anybody Avother 
else ; he is a delicious creature! But I wa vo 
forced to get away from him as fast as! beaded by 
could, else he would have made me plowa’ Bows tunigu 
sae, were 
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Toe news «prea through the house, and 
everybody is it caue floctingin Mr. Oili- 


ver thoaght his hand would have been ! 


the coming year are of » character to warreat “it triam 
them in promising 0 feast of good Mings te whe potn 
their thousands of readers. Among Fang ¥ 
butors to THE POST we may now points over 
pinata a? the berthe, 
e 
MRS. HENRY WOOD, - = wh 
Author of “Tum Eant's Humes” “Bat & roded =e 
Lruns,” “Tas Cnannmes,” 6 studied pla 
: cape Jetine 
MARION HARLAND, § prrnies i 
. , Was like th 
Author of “Asem, “Tes Hiwoss whe hn 
Patn,” “Mata,” &c. dito a 
er: tesertions, 
VIRGINIA ¥. TOWNSEED, head-wenr, | 
Whose Domestic Sketches are so grealy = As a cont 
admired. silk, the ski 
tive ili 
si ‘ 
During the coming yoar THE POST wil ; 
endeavor to maintain ite hign reputation fr © 
CHOICE STORIES, 8K ETOHES and POETRY. White, bia 
Bpecial Departments shal) also be devoted #H covering of 
heretofore to AGRICULTURB, WIT 4 was —— 
MARKETS, an 
HUMOR, RECEIPTS, NEWS, wg falling 
TERMS: CASH IN ADVANCE Bf veivers of 
ao velve's, mo: 
leopy,oneyear, - : .” few brillian 
4 copies, one year, - - ° to the radia 
8 copies, one year, (and one to the ice ala 
getter-ap of the club.) - 109% military in| 
20 copies, one year, (and one te the and tight e} 
getter-up of the elub,) ° 208 ow je 
every 
A SPLENDID PREMIUM. Ftp, unc 
CHINE" sig 
WHO WANTS A SEWING MA this jate or. 
To any one sending thirty subscriptions snd magoria flo 
$60, we will give one of Wheeler & ee a 
celebrated Sewing Machines, such ss tbey sell m 
$45, The machine will be selected news tO 
manafictory in New York, boxed, and forwart Fiewp at C 
ed free of cost, with the exception of freight. of the Tim 
In procuring the subscribers for this tion of the | 
we of course prefer that the 90 the field of | 
should be procured independently of the battle 
at the regniar terme of 68,00 for each dient w 
Where this cannot be done, the subscribes the rebels | 
be procured st any of clab rates, United Stat 
balance of the 860 eS ee » come a 
desiring the machine. ‘ 

reap be obtained at different Post-offiees. been in 
Every person collecting names tor the Sewing pitoa that 
Machine Premium, should send the names lest hte 
the money as fast as obtained, so that these? —— 
ecribers may begim at once to receive ther under McC. 
papers, and mot become with into confusi 
delay. When the whole sumber of name? Reasons for | 
and whole amount of moacy (900), is Genera) in 
the machine will be duly forwarded. bis lieutens: 
gay Sample copies of THE POST sent gst ene 
agreed for the com: 
DEACON & PETEESOS, Vioualy a0qi 
No. 319 Waluut 8t., Failed ~~ 
P. 8. Editors who give the above one Ie croertion 
tloa, or condense the materia of e| Were over 
their editorial columns, shal! be entitled 0 *® battle, has 
change, by sending ws © tarked OOF? Ss "pon the pe 

paper containing the edvertisemer! wea 
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A hewn more antique 
well-known lady of our 
ssuperb volantes of 


: 


3 
get 
doit 


one,” “Baer 


sweeping back from a broad brow, was 
bya simple pearl comb. Her appearance 
Was like the touch of a cool hand upon a 
ered brow. 
Also a white dress, the skirt defined by 
fated ruffi:s, headed by black Chantilly lace 


insertions, with sash to match, and modest | free. 


head-wear, escaped the censure of too 
profusion. a 


As a contrast, was noticed a heavy white 
tlk, the skirt of which, to the depth of half 
sand was hidden by free puffs of azurline 

silk. This ‘was overtopped by a couple 
@ wide flounces of black lace with siry 
headings, the bodice a misty creation of 
White, black, and biue—while the brain 
covering of the lady who bore the mixture 
was Pp with a ine white ostrich 
feather, and a profusion of lace, roees, jewels, 
and falling masses of hair. 

Some elegant dresses were made of rich 
velvets of muuve, garnet, blue, and black 
velve's, mostly joined with costly lacea A 
few brilliant scariet dresses lent brilliancy 
wo the radiant scene; one made with a square 
bodice a la Maintenon was botn Russian and 
military in ite etyle, with high under bodice 
and tight sleeves. 

‘As for jewels and flowers, had the girl in 
the fairy tale, whose lips dropped them at 
every word, delivered a four days’ 
they could not have shown upon the 
sight in greater profuseness. At 
or early hour, the whole phantas- 

‘ floats like the tangled web of a 
midsummer nigtt’s dream, snd 0, l*ke Mac. 
let one and all “to bed, to bed !” 
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brought from $6,25 to 7,75 ® cwt net. 


WEEKLY REVIEW OF THE 


PHILADELPHIA MARKETS. 


anpy tad by ay Amat 
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hay te firmer, and selling freely at $28@23 
D. 


as 71 BA 
LEA less firm. A sale of 1040 pigs Ge 
lena was made on terms we did not learn. 
LU MBER arrives slowly, and meets with ready 
oS oe St a 
eely at $23@z; Yellow $22@4; 
Hemlock do $18; and ‘Scantling at $15. Laths 
are also better, and quoted at $1,75@2, and 
ou Pine Sbiogles nearly steady at $19@z1 
MOLASSES—There is little or no stock here 
in firet hands; the demand is and the 
sales confined to smali lots of Cuba and New 
Orleaus at fall prices. 
OILS—Petroleum is unsettled and lower, at 
48@40c for refined, in bond; prices here are 
nominal at about 45c for bonded, and ! for 
Of Crude there is little or none selling to 
establish a quotation, and the price is no ‘ 


r ic. 
PLASTER is unchanged, with farther sales at 


ee »75 B ton. 

RICE Tie market is firm but qalet at 7,@ 
¢ for East India. 
EEDS—Cloverseed 
meets with ready sales at $6,! 
steady, and 1300 bus sold at $: 
moetiy at the former rate. F 
on arrival at $3,10@315 # bus 

SPIRITS—There is a irm nae te Brandy 
and Gin. N. E. Rumis firm at T72@75c. Whiskey 
is more active, with sales of bbis at 6lc, hhds 
at 50i¢c, and drudge at 59c. 
SUGARS are idly better. Sales comprise 
2100 hhds, most Cuba, at 124,@12%c, and 350 
boxes at 11 @12%c, on the usual credit. 

TALLOW is firmer, with sales at 11%@12c ® 
? for rendered. 

TOBACCO is firm; small lots of low grade 
Kentucky leaf at 10@i2c # . Pennsylvanis 
seed leaf commands full rates. 

WOOL has been more active with large sales, 
and some 500,000 Ibs, mustly fleece, have been 
taken at a further advance, prices ranging from 
80 to 86c, mostly at 80@s3c. 


come in slowly and 
7. Timothy is 
2,75 B bus, 

is taken 


PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS. 


week amounted to about 3267 head. The prices 
realized were from 6 to 10 cts @ B. 250 Cows 
brought from $20 to 35 @ head. 3500 Sheep 
were sold at from 5 to5i¢c ® bb gross. 177 Hogs 





PITY FOR THE MISERABLES. 

PITY FOR THE MISERABLES. 

PITY FOR THE MISERABLES. 
HOPE I8 LEFT FOR THE MISERABLES. 


Disease eaten victims of Scrofala, Fever 
Sores, Sore Legs, Running Sores, Salt Rheum, 
Skin Eruptions, Swollen Glands, Nodes, &c. 
These pitifal objects of disease, whose infirmi- 
ties keep them out of society, and imprison 
them in solitude, are assured rapid deliverance 
from discase by the use of Dr. RADWAY'’S 
CLEANSING SYRUP, called RENOVATING 
RESOLVENT. A few doses will prove its 
matchless superiority to all sarsaparilias, and 
from one to six botiles perfect a cure. This 
remedy will restore the sufferer to health and 
society, invest him #ith a sound and bealthy 
body, rich and pure blood. Price one dollar 
per bottle. 

Rapwar & Co., 87 Maiden Lane, New York. 

“Bold by Druggists.” é 

DISEASES OF THE EYE, EAR, FITS, 
EPILEPSY, and all chronic diseases are cured 
by DR. CLARK, at 249 North Fifth street, 
Philadelphia. Office hours § to 10 A. M., 1 to 


The supply of Beef Cattle during the past | o7 
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May be obtnined week!y at the Perietiee! Depots of 
& DEXTER, 113 Nace &., N. ¥. 

SINCLAIR TOUSBY, No, 291 Nacsa &., N. Y. 
GENRY TAYLOR, Bea (ron Building. Baltimore. 
A. WILLIAMS & CO., 100 Woeahinatos 8t., Bosteg. 
GENRY MINER, Nos 71 & 73 Fifth Ot., Pitteders, 
JOUN P. HUNT, Masonite Gall, Pittebars. 

@RO. N. LEWIS, 86 Wea Sixth Ot. Cincinnati, 
Sa ee ee. Ry. 





ALL THE WORLD TAKE NOTICE, 
THAT 
THE GREATEST KNOWN REMEDY FOR 


Bromehitic, 








OONTINENTAL HOTEL, 
novl43m PHILADELPHIA. 


MARRIAGES. 


BAR iad 











_ 


- | 


the 3d instant, by the Rev. B. RB. Lox! 
1 Venee T. Mousa. of Jervay Shore, Px 
this city. 








On the 17th of Oct. by the Rev. A. Manship, 


A. Psxnoss, of ware, 
On the 19th of Oct. by the Rev. George Van 
Deurs, Mr. Gaonen F. Bates, to Mise Baia 8. 
Stiss, both of this city. 

On the 224 of Oct. by the Rev. Wm. McCombs, 
Mr. Wiititam R. SaLLapa, to Miss Manoaurt 
gE. W both of this city. 

On the 29th of Oct. by the Rev. Thos. ag 
Mr. Eowarp H. 8HALLonoss, to Miss Euua 
Mitigr, both of this city. 

On the 25th of Oct., 1863, by J. G. Wilson, 
Vv. D. M., Mr. Bansamin Hamman, to Miss 
Mary Hast, both of this city. 


_DERTHS. 








tay” Notices of Deaths must always be ac- 
companied by a responsible name, 











At Yankee Hill, California, on the 12th of 
September, Coakces W. MuLuen, in the 60th 
rl of his age. Formerly of Burlington county, 
ew rag 
On the instant, CaroLins DeRsYsuiRe, 
daughter of the late John Derbyshire. 
At Bunker Hill, [Ns., Oct. 20th, Col. Cuarres 
R. Ex.gt, commanding Ist regt. Mississippi 
marine brigade, ip bia Zist year. 

On the 4th instant, Exvizapern L. wife of 
Gustavos English. 

On the 4tb instant, Mra. Sanam Garren, wife 
of the late@obn Geyer, Fseq, in ber 82d year. 

On the Ist instant, Junie, wife of Washing. 
ton Irving. 
On the 3d Instant, Mr. Witttam McMacxr, 
in his 65th year. 

On the 2d instant, Joun Suspaasn, in his 4\st 


ear, 
, Lg the 2d instant, Wiruiiam R. Fiemen, in hie 





ear. 
On the lst instant, Roegx? Davis, in his 37th 


year. 
On the Ist instant, Carmanina, wife of the 
late John Anderson, aged 77 years, 
On the 3ist of Oct. Mr. SuLomon Fauszs, in 
his 924 year. 


J. B. DUNHAM'’S 
and ; 


Tr RAVEN & BACON’s 


CELEBRATED PIANOS, 
for sale by A. B. REICAEN6GaA 
oc17-13t 230 Chestnut &t., 


















RATES OF ADVERTISING. 


‘Thirty cents « lime for cach insertion. 

6” Payment be required in edvance 
I 
WITHERS & PETERSON, 


39 SOUTH THIRD ST., PHILADA. 


STOCK =» EXCHANGE] 


‘BROKERS 





BONDS, Bought and Bold at 
of and ™ 
aes = - 


All 


.. ratos. 
SECURITIES 













_.RICHARDSON’S 
‘Method for the Planéferte, 





rT 
fit 


£ 


and 


Cattle Powder, 
alder it e good article for the diseases 











& 





stuctured: by T con 
of 


g 


good « preparation as 


there ie in 
HIRAM WRIGAT, 


Aasistant Vetenary Sargeon for the United 


Btatos Government. 


For sale by all Druggists and dealers, Price 
Axpasw C. Onamp, of this city, to Miss Fanny | 25 


cents per kage. 
A « Keente—D. . 8. 28 & Co., 
Broadway, New York, 
DYOTT & © 


jyll-4m 


Jo. 


232 N. 2d St., Philadelphia 





ing « 


com 


with 


to grow thick and long. 
None genuine but Dr. Sterling's. 
READ AND SEE 
READ AND SEE 
READ AND 8EE 


My bair was sh 
I bad tried many Hair Tonics, Invigurators, &c., 


: STERLING'S AMBROSIA 
FOR THE HAIR. 





SOMETHING FOR EVERY LADY AND 


GENTLEMAN. 


AMBROSIA is a stimulating oily extract of 
routa, burke and herbs. It wil) cure all diseases 
of the scalp and itching of the head, evtirel 
eradicates dandraff, prevents the bair from tal 


4 


rut or turping prematurely grey, causes it 
Heware of imitations, 


WHAT DR. H. H. STERLING'S 
WHAT DK. IL H. 8 °K KLING'S 
WHAT DR. EH. I. STERLING'S 


AMBROSIA WILL DU 
AMBROSIA WILL DO 
AMBROBIA WILL DO 


IN FIGHTEEN MONTHA, 
IN EIGHTEEN MONTHS. 
IN EIGHTEEN MONTHS. 


CEuTIFiIcaTsR. 


This is to certify that about 18 months ago, I 


menced using STERLING'S AMBROSIA. 
thin, and rapidly falling off. 


out receiving any senetit. soon after using 


the Ambrosia, my halr ccused falling out, and 


d growing #0 rapidly w to astonish 





‘\OMETHING TO DO.—“ PLEASANT 
\) AND PROFITABLE.” Good Books, ready 
sales, and good profits. Agents wanted. 


Address, with —— 
FOWLER AND WELLS. 
octh4t 308 Broadway, New York. 


Cider Can be Kept Sweet for Years by Using 
SULPHITE OF LIME. 


A package, with fall directions, costing but 
50 cents being sufficient for oue barrel of Cider 
It is a perfectly barmiess preparation, and docs 
not give any taste to the Cider. 

For sale by 
WRIGHT & SIDDALL, 
Wholesale Druggists and Chemiats, 
nov7-14t No. 319 Market St, 


a 


OLD! GOLD !—Full instructions in Ven- 
uis@ and how to win the undying love 





—— ee 


me, 


sult 


"a 


or 


post 











Fp 
f 





7109 P.M. Letters containing a stamp will 
secure attention. 


the opposite ecnt by mai] to aa 
for Sets Address” 7. ¥. sagonns, 
It Calhoun, Dlinels. 


NONEGENUINE but DR. H. H. STER 
NONE GENUINE but DR. H. H. STEREING'S. 
NONE GENUINE buat DR. HL. -H. STERLING'S. 

Put up in a box containing two bottles. Price 





Now my halr Is thick, soft and gloesy, apd 


te five feet and four inches in length—when let 
down reaching to the flour. 


This wonderful re 
I attribute solely to the use of STER- 


LING’S AMBROSIA, as since [ have com- 
menced using it I have applied rr to 


MkKs. LUCY A. BRO 

St. Nicholas Hotel. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
BF WAKE OF IMITATIONS. 
BEWARE OF po BT Mktg 
NG'S. 


Sold by all Draggiets. 
Dr. H. STERLING, Bole Proprietor. 


seplO18t Depot, No. 493 Broadway, N. York. 








O YOU WANT LUXURIANT WHis- 


KERS OR MUSTACH Est—My ON- 
GUENT will force them to heavily in aiz 
weeks (uporw the smoothest ) without staln 


~ pe the skin. en oe oe 

any address, on receipt LY) er. 
4 R. @. GRAHAM, 
109 Nassan &., New York City. 










WHEBEER & WILSON'S 
SEWING MACHINES, 


AT BEDUCED PRICES. 
OFFICE 606 BROADWAY, KH. Y. 





New Youx, Foevember, 1681. 
The cartaffment of litigation ome 
qeent upon the recent desisions of the United 
Brates Courts, which confirm tbe validity of our 
us be benefit the pablie Ly Lmportamt redpetions 
im the prices of our EE WING 


ot the lowing redesees ak SL | 


(The nussber 8, plain table, (worth $45) of the 
« Pasurum for Tes Post—ee Proqpectus. We 


meuufactured by Wheeler & Wileon, st « pro 













B. FRANK PALMER, 


Senocnon-Arntier TO THE Mupseat Oor- 
Leoxs anp Hosrrrais; AUTHOR OF 
New Roizgs por AmMPoteTions; 
Devaenror or Tus “ Paturn Ans,” Lue, &c., 
has removed to 


THE STONE EDIFICE, 
No, 1609 Chestnut 8t., Philada.— 1609. 
Teaxs Squares Wet ov trum OLD Brawn. 


ease Betettorhanast, eseetebes rent 
for the com) ev 


at this House, 
struct the “ PALMER LIMBS” (under 
of thewe Liebe (ubough few aut 
are worn ‘ew are suspect 
ef and peer of on atlver (530 
“ First zea” won, over all competition, ts 
‘the principel citics of the world), attesta the 
padi c value of these inventions. AU genwine 
‘PALMER LIMBS" have the name of the invew 
tor 
I 
Ampufations, and fall information for in 
want of limbs, sent free to applicants, by mail or 
otherwise. 
The attention of Surgeons, Physicians, and 
- persons interestod, is must res sol) 
tod. 
All former partnerships have expired by lim} 
tation. Address 
BK. FRANK PALMER, Surgeon-Artist, 
oclé-ly 1609 Chestnut St., Philada, 





the New 





R.TOBIAS’VENETIAN LINIMENT 
—A certain cure for pains in Limbs and 
Back, Sore Throats, Croup, Rheamatism, Colle, 
&e, &c. A perfect family medicine, and never 
fails. Read! Read!! Read!!! 

Livonia, Warne Co., Micu., June 16, 1860, 
This is to certify that my wife was teken 
with Quinsey Sore Throat; it commenced to 
swell, and was so sore that she could not ewal- 
low, and coughed violently, I used your Lint- 
meni, and made a perfect cure In one week. I 
firmly believe that but for the Linimeat she 
would have lost her life. 

JOUN HL HARLAN. 
Price 2% and 50 cents a bottle. Office, 56 
Cortlandt Street, N. Y. Sold by all Druggists. 
seplT-eowSt 


b PAOTOURAPH ALBUMS 


FOR THE 
CARD PORTRAITS OF FRIENDS AND OTHERS. 


For « list of kinds and priees we refer to 


any sarvaber for two morths previous to that 
date. Or such a list will be forwarded by writing 
to DEACON & PETERSON, 
$19 Walnut Street, Philadeipbia 


DBHAFNESS, EYE AND EAR, 
re DISEASES, CATARRH — 
The above maladies treated with the 
utmost success by 
DR. VON MOSCHZISKER, 
Oculiet and Aurist, graduate of Vienna, 
Office, 1027 Walnut Steet, Philadelphia, 


where can be examined hundreds of testimo- 
nials from the very best known men in the 
country, amoug which are several from oid and 
responsible citizens of Philadelphia, who can be 
personally referred to, oc3l im 


IF YOU WANT TO KNOW 
Man and Woman inside and out—what draws 
the sexes together—what the cause of disease, 
of social unhappiness and matrimonial infe- 
licity, read revised and enlarged edition of 
Mevicat. Common Senor, a curivas book for 
curious people, and a good book for every one, 
Cuntents-tadle sent froe by mall everywhere. 
Address 


F. B. FOOTE, M. D., 
1190 Broadway, N. York. 





oct 10-13 
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CORY Are Bue Gd Th weeds taperomenatD 


i or | t (906,00 | 
, 30,08 

0 Plate ‘Bable, 9) >» 48,00 
The HIGHEST PREMIUM bes we 
ewarded for the WHEELER & WILSON 
SEWING MACHINES, ot the WORLD'S 
r now being held im Londoa, Engiand, 
with all other Sewing Machince im competition 


above list, is the machine we are now offering as | 


will arrange for aitaer of the other machines | 


, which contain the New Rules for | f 


the Saturday Eveuing Post of January 17—or 4 
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ours, very F tf 
Highth beiow AREA NAR 


PARTI ULAR NOTIC 
ere art many preparations seld w 
tm quart les, « 
whiskey of common rem, costing Srom 
wenis per 
r 


v the name 
lou, the taste disguised by Antu or Co- 
it af Bitters has rawse4, and witl coatinme 
caus, es vp bed can be sold, hundreds to ‘he 
death af ard, © thetr wae the system is hapt 
opens wander the infucnce af Alcuheolee Stented: 
the worst ane: ae Petes for Leaguer «+ crrated 
« all the & . 
a fronords tiiand dha, terror euendent ween 
7 those who dexireand WILL HAVE al 


¢ publish the J aa te 
D 


ters, w gf “er to} er ; ‘ 
PRE aT gc SAR 

¥Y OR WHI Y Sad t 
preparation that will EXCEL in medical 


result wel a 

A P 
ope Cs te By Cone MECH ats § 
of ELeeen, 





ow wsli have all the virtues of HOO Fl 4: 

E in connection with a GOOD artic 
at@ much less prises tham these inferior preperdtion® 
will cost you, 


TTENTION, ®OLDIERS! 

ann The Paina bs OF ROLIERS. 
We oa! the attention of al hav 
in the army to the inet that “* HOO LANIVS Gor 
Hitters’’ will cure nine tenths of the diseases ux 

by esposures and privations incident tc camp infe, 
the liste, published’ a moat Sone is the newe ors, 
arrive, of the sick, it wil tetioed thal vary 

v 


leoge pr tion are suffering from debility. 

Case 0 thet kind ean be readi'y cared by Howe: 

German Bittera, Diseases resulting [rom dine . 

the digestive organs are speedily removed, - 

ne itation in ation that ui these bitters were fr 
among our soldiers, hundreds of lives might 


t otherwiee wall be lout. 
We oa!! particular attention to the fol'owing Lwyens 
ation’ 


bie and wel! authenticated cure of ore of the u 
eroes, whose life, to use hie own ancuaee, “has 
saved by the Hitters" 
PHILADELPHIA, Angust 2 d, 1882, 
Mausshs. Joves & Evane:—Weli, contiomen, yous 


Hevfland’s (ierman Hitters has saved my lile. 
ie no mustake inthie. It is vouched tor ny aumbers 
my compades, some ol whose rames are appended, 
who were tuliy cognizant of a!) the cireametances 
my case. Lam. and have been for the ‘ast four years, 
&@ momber of Sherman's co ctiated batvery. and undes 
the immediate command of Captain R. B. Ayres.— 
hrough the exposure attendant upon my arduous de 
ties, I was attacked in November ‘ast with Inflamme 
tien on of the Lun ss, and waa for seventy-two days wa 
Re hoap'ta. This was followed be great debi ity, 
eightened w/ au attack of dysentery. woe thenre 
moved from the White louse and sent to this city 
beard of the steamer State of Mame. ‘rom whiek 
landed on- the mth of Juae. Binee that time | have 
been about aslow asany one could be and sti) ret 
a epark of vitality. For e week or more I was scarcely 
- to swallow anything, and \! | did forees 
own, it was immediate'y thrown up again. 
| gould not even keep a c'ass 01 walter ou my stomack, 


Life cou d pot last under these c renmetances; aad 

wfdinely the physiomns, who had been work: ¢ faith. 

ally, vag — 
of the y 


Gnsuccess!ti 'y. to reecune me 
ar™er the dread archer. franks 












me 
> no more for me, and advised me to see & elergy 
to make euch disposition of my lsmited 
beet suited An acquaintance who via: 


" t me 
the benepitai Mi. Frederick Ste:nbron, of be ew 
rob * rom advised me, aa a for orn hope, to try your 
{tters, kind y procured @ bottie, Rane ae 
~w 


commenced taking Lhem the « gomy 
coedad. and lam now. tpeak ‘dod 


Though I oo ibs 
pound ant 






1 fee! sanguine of being permi 
from whom | bar oe 
thing for = fromm months; for qentienen. ‘oyal 


Virginian, [rom the vicinity of Front R il, 
invaluable Hitters | owe the certainty . Yor) 
taken the pace of vague foare—to your vw 
owe the g'orious privilege of again of to my 
som those why are dearest to me in ve 
Very truly yours, ISAAC MALONE 
We fu ly in the truth ef the eheve statoment 
Mr. Me- 


as we had despaired of seeing our comrade. 
lone, restored to hea’ th, ~ . 


Jonn Cuppiesace, First New ¥i Batrery. 
Groner A. Acarer. Co. C, Maine. 
Lewis Cuspvatier, Ninety New York. 
J.-B Srencen, Firet tyler er F 
Oren 
nous Co. ; 
ven 


. Faseweirt, Co. B t t. 
a bh, Vermont. 
_D Sa Sixth Marne 
os aine. 
Ki ty gresnd New York, 


Joux ww wl e-hundred and-§ ixth Pa 
-WAR OUNTERFE t 
See that the a oF ‘Cc. a wi cso” is ca 
the WRAPPER h bottle. » 
AGE ERP vans yor hee 
i bregsiet oct nee 






ve taken but two botties. I have 
y wife and daughier 







MacDORa 








rive pul of y of the intagtoat mrcama. do 
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Moxpax's Jona —Joe, es Kt is pretty well mainteis the strain at its of excel- ° — 
kpown, wae once at a dimmer party placed iam, Ga al as ae en Riddler - 
h@al Somat SE S apap eEReeeees and frequent. We most, then, have s con- a ‘ 
carve stant aad permanent supply of thorough- — 
— ; Spirit, WRITTES FOR TES saTURDAY 

The Knickerbocker ts responsi | I dare say sow there ts some particular cut wrerens Sa 
bie for the “2g in a beusch—some favorite bon morcoou—I APPLES FOR MILOH COWS. MY iat 1 te fog, bat not im male, 

Ous plaseat Gunécy, im (aegow, 0 etal: | dare cay there is—but | sesure you | am quite We know of nothing that will so effectu- 2 Od ee ene 
wart Highlandmen entered « drug store, or | ignorant where to pick for it.” _ ally Gry up the cows, ss thelr having &/ 4) «ih is in tothe tore 
apothecary’: gibup, amd eas’ A doses Latves instantly started from the chance to get a few apples every day. We Salhi tadeen teenie 

“Have ye eny epirtts of alcohol! The | cloth, and Munden was instructed where the understand « part of the operation, and a My 6th is im place, but not in pane” 
chops are clesed, and I canna gets quaigh | rich mest lay. Joe uttered a long string of part we do not. That is, we do not know My 7th is tm mist, but mot in man 
@ Gientival or Idap. Ip thirsty. Canna ye | thanks, worked ovt « prime slice, loaded it why applies should of themselves decrease My 6th is in profit, bet not ix gate 
gie moa wee érap o somethin’ warming ™ | with sauce and jelly, and then, with the the flow of milk, but we perfectly well un- My %h is im trod, but not in 

Bt realty seemed bard cass, and the good- | plete in his hand, looked througt his glasses derstand that when cows or other cattle My 10th ie in angry, but not in s 
hearted apothesary helped him to what he | round the table. Every hand was ready, rum where there are apple trees with fruit My 11th is in beaa, bat mot im fop, 
euppoesd po be a8 epcommeonly suff horn of and every mouth prepared. upon them—dropping off, or being beat off My 12th is in skip, but not in hop, -, 
gt eh ye m Realty, gentiomen,” said the comedian, by wind or storm, they will eat scarcely My 18th is im rhyme, but not im song 

‘The wan who drank it off geve one wild | “I wish I could please you: but If I give the half as much grass as they would if they My 14th is im branch, but not tn prong” 
jock, tee his two hands bis to one, I shall offend the rest; 00 had wo apples. In fact, the apples set the My 15th is in play, but not im apert, 
rer the portion of his person, | ged,” added be, “I'll keep it myself, and old nick into them, and, aside from taking] MY 16th is in castle, butmotin fort, 
acd immediately vacated thd “emlscs, let every gentleman help himeclf to what he awey their appetite, they will run from one My 17th is in curve, but not im bend, 

The apothecary wes started, What was , lites best end of the pastare to the other in search of | MY 18th le in borrow, but not tn lend, 
tho matter? Ho tock dwn he vend from apples, and it fe engy to see that between a / iY So lt is THAD, Dat not In bark 
which he hed poured the devouring faid,| A Bap Price to Paven—Cooke, once poor appetite and racing sbout, animals set nam bat not tn mat, 
and found he hed gtvem the man in mistake rieesing to craiy fem, pone Sy would stand 6 right smart chance not only Se ied een toe ite 
a bumper of squafortis! He was half fright-| debts’ to s tailor for s suit of clothes to decrease in milk, but in flesh also. That Pree af eee drapes 
enced to death The man hed lef bis hat | Ghears offered Ww give him a receipt in full is about our The only remedy pdpewretatbat rae bpeahethebes 
behind him, aad the if be would allow him to play Catesby to we know of is either to cut down the trees on heen ee 
rushed. out with i in his hand, his heir fy. | bie Richard. Cooke assented. In the tent that are in the pastures, or pick the apples ey en Bebe be ai 
ing in the wind, and made be’, pursuit after | ene, Richard started from his knees, and very early.—N. Y. Journal of Agriculture. Sty SWth to te cote, bes aeeeela 


dience was in a roar. Cooke surveyed the 
Offender for some time, as if en- 
joying bie agony, and then growled out is 

morning audible tone, * Why, in the neme of mis- 
—— — chief, don’t you crow, then f” 





SELF.EXAMINATION. 








apothecary, “any more of <hat liqeor you 

eold me the last time I was here? If you] Let not soft slumber close my eyes, 
have, give me s horn. I never tasted any-| Ere | have recollected thrice 

thing like it It went right to the spot} The train of actions through the day. 
‘Why, it lasted « fortnight! No reduction} Where have my fect marked out their way? 
about thet fuid [” What have I learnt where'er I've been, 

But the apothecary contested himself this From all I've heard, from all I've seen? 
time by giviag his returned customer s What know I more that's worth the knowing ? 
gies of pure spirita, and his old hat which What have I done that's worth the doing? 
he had left the time before. What have I sought that I should shun? 

What duties have I left undone? 

Or into whet new follies run? 

A MODEL RAILROAD. These self-inquiries ere the road 
—_— That lead to wisdom and to God! 

The Dubuque Times tells the fullowing of 
the Dubuge and Sioux Railroad ;—we 
advise the Pededdphio and Germantown | Revelations of the Microscope. 

or ite reputation as the egmnes 
pio ussaracy badhy dos gem ly re Brush a little of the fuzz from the wing 
‘will be lost forever. The Times says :— of a dead butterfly, and let it fall upon a 


Dubague Alou Railroad, | plece of giass. It will be seen on the glass 
bed = ns apne asa fine golden dust. Slide the giass under 


about two | &@ microscope, and each particle of the dust 


The other day, just Peosta, a 
boy ram alongside the cars for nearly half'a/ Give your arm a slight prick, so as to draw 
mile, yelling “ Mr. Cawley! Mr. Cawley !" at] a small drop of blood; mix the blood with 
the top of his voice. At length the conduc-/ a drop of vinegar apd water, and plece it 


e )” aald the boy, “ father's big bull | the blood is formed of innumerable globules 
hes just jumped on the hind car.” or disks, which, though so small as to be 
Oy. ran back, and sure enough, on the/ separately invisib'e to the naked eye, appear 
platform of the hind car stood a big bovine | under the microscope eech larger than the 
leisurely chewing his cud, and contentedly | letter of this print. 

enjoying 8 view of the country from his ele} ryye ¢ drop of water from ® stagnant 
vated position. The conductor had the pool, or ditch, or sluggish brook, dipping 
brakes whistled down, and the noble critter it from among the green, vegetable matter 
was helped off. Hehed been seen standing | 40 the surface. On holding the water to 
had probsbly deliberately come to the con-/ ) acing the smallest drop uader the micro- 
clusion that be could wait till the train 


scope, you will find it swarming with hun- 
passed, and then catch up to it, Jump on the | dreds of strange animals that are swiaming 


hind car, and take a free ride. He tried it | shout in it with the greatest vivacity. These 
and won, Since then the conductor has avimalcules exist in such multitudes that any 
placed a cow-ca'cher at the rear end of his! sor to conceive of their numbers bewil- 
train, and ae no more treuble with ders the imagination. 
animals on car. 

The Dubuque and Sioux City lea great This invisible universe of created beings 
road for time, You can ride longer on it, 





known restaurant keeper named Brown, | ight, he has been surrounded by these other 
died in New York, recently, aged 74 He multitudes of the earth's inhabitants with- 
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KINDLY MEANT—PERGAPS. 





Artist (to Friend )}—“ Well, and how do I get on with the doublet? Is it more 


like leather ” 


Conacrzntious Farexp.—* Why, no; I can’t say it is—but (spologetically) you've 


got the face very like leather.” 





ceedtmaahbaments seeeaeehieatal 





Se 


VULGAR rsoPLE 





more sensitive natures at every turn, You, 
my friend, accidentally meet an old school- 
companion. You think him « low looking 
fellow as could well be seen. Bat you sy 
to him kindly that you are happy to see him 
looking so well. He replies to you, with a 
confounded candor, “I cannot say that of 
you; you are looking very old and care- 
wora.” The boor did not mean to say any- 
thing disagreeable. It was pure want of 
discernment. It was simply that he is not a 
gentleman, and never can now be made one. 
“Your daughter, poor thing, is getting 
hardly any partners,” sald a vulgar rich wo 
man to an old lady in « ball-room; “it is 
really very bed of the young men.” The 
vulgar rich woman famcied she was making 
a kind and sympathetic remark. It is to be 
recorded that sometimes such remarks have 


neighborhood 

to hear about that anima) proving such « 
bad bargain. I was sure the dealer would 
cheat you.” “It was very sad indeed,” 


that parish which you wanted.” Ile shakes 
his head, and kindly adda, “especially as 
you were anxious to get it,"— Frazer's Maga- 





ta” He who reforms himsclf has done 
more towards reforming the public than a 
crowd of noisy patriots. 

ta” A poor fellow who pawned his watch 
says that he raised money with a lever. 
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IMPROVEMENT OF HORSE STOCK. 


The horses of this country, good as they 
unquestionably are by comparison, may yet 








the production of the produce of the best 
brood-mares of the general stock, through 
with thorough-bred stallions; and 


rattling pace, do not exist in this country as 
aciass. The want of them demands the ia- 


pleasures of park and parade, the journey 


. | om the road, or in the military service of the 


commonwealth in time of war. ‘ 

It follows that their production in a coun- 
try like ours is a matter of national concern. 
For good, fest service and docility of tem- 
per, our harness-hogses probably surpass 
those of any other land; and with our vast, 
fertile country, our ample resources in other 
respecta, the experience we have inherited 
from the most successful breeders and train- 
ers the world has ever seen, and with the 


not soon equal, and in time surpass our 


horse himself may be stil] farther improved 
by an infusion of good blood te supply the 
bottom, not always found in large measure 
with great trotting speed. 

We come now to the second proposition. 
Reason and experience combine to teach 
that the improvement of the horse in gene 
ral, and the production of as fine stamp of 
riding and cavalry horses, can only be had 
by combining the best blood with that of 
our best brood mares of inferior strain. The 
thorough-bred horse is distinguished for 
greater speed, greater endurance, more cou- 
rage, and more beauty than any other family 
of his kin on the face of the globe. All 
these qualities are largely demanded in the 
composition of a fine riding-horse, and ex- 
perience has shown that enly a alight dash 
of a heavier and slower breed is required to 
give the bone and strength, which, penetra- 
ted by the flery spirit and indomitable will 
of the blood-horse, make a steed a master of 
difficulties and up to weight. If we neglect 
to seek these grand qualities in their indi- 
geneus fountain, the thorough-bred horse, 
we shall never succeed in raising the first- 
rate riding-horse in any numbers. This is 
the experience of the English, whose saddle- 
horscs surpass those of all other nations, 
simply because they have a large share of 
good blood through their dame, and are 
almost always got by thorough-bred stal- 
lions. 


There is, however, a common notion, that 
having once attained a desirable standard 
of breeding for saddle and cavalry horses, 
we may discard the thorough-bred stallion, 
and rely upon the former to re-produce it- 
self, This is the rock upon which some 
breeders have already split, and towards 


rest. The half-bred horse, which is the name 
forall those half and more than half, but 
not quite thorouga-bred, cannot be main- 
tained at any given pitch of breeding by the 
union of mares and stallions of that stamp. 
The valuable properties of the blood cross 


Blood, and the produce is soom no better 
then that of the ignoble branch from which 
% descended. It is, indeed, sometimes worse ; 
for animals bre} afier this fashion, are apt 
to inherit the vices and infirmities of the 
Blood-horss, uaredeemed by any of his 
vistues. Is is not the way to raise fine 
horecs, any more thin to found great na- 


carry | tions 














My 28th is in wan, but not in pale 
My 20th is in act, but not in deed. 

My 30th is in yield, but not in cede, 
My Sist ie in life, but mot in death, 
My 32nd is in slave, but not in serf. 
My 88rd is in corn, but not in wheat, 
My 34th is in cold, but not in heat, 
My Sth is in hat, but not in cap. 


to milch cows, Our experience is that, | 
when fed to cows in the barn, they increase 
the quantity of milk, but when the cows are 
permitted to help themselves to windfalls in 
the pasture or orchard, they will negiect to 


eat for the mere chance of getting an apple My 3€th is im touch, but not im tap, 
now and then, and the effect is much the My 37th is in lumber, but not in weod. 
fame upon the appetite as that of a slice of| My 88th is in bad, but not in good, 


My 89th is in rear, but not in front, 
My 40th is in chase, but not in buat. 


My 4ist is im maid, but not in girl, 


pound-cake given to a child just before din- 
ner.— Mass, Ploughman. 














° My 42nd is in fold, but not in far. 

Heefnl Receipts, | sree, rset move 
My 44th is in gift, but not in boon. 

My 45th is in more, but not in less. 
How ro SzLecr FLoun.—First, look to My 46th is in force, but not in stress. 


My 47th is in straw, but not in hay. 
My 48th is in night, but not im day, 
My 48th is in fierce, but not in mild. 
My 50th is in tame, but not in wild. 
My Sist is in friend, but not in foe. 
My 58nd is in come, but not in go. 
My S8rd is in bride, but not in groom. 
My 54th is in eve, but not in morn. 
My 55th is in large, but not in small. 
My 66th is in rise, but not in fall. 
My 57th is in high, but not in low. 
My 58th is in rank, but not in row. 
My 50th is im lost, but not in found. 
My 60th is in leap, but not in bound. 
My 6lst is in hate, but not in love. 
My 62nd is in clan, but not in horde, 
My 68rd is in loose, but not in tight. 
My 64th is in wrong, but not ia right. 
My 65th is in yes, but not in no. 

My 66th is in fro, but not in to, 

My 67th is im first, but not in last. 


the color; if it is white, with a yellowish, or 
straw-colored tint, buy it. If it is very 
white, with a bluish cast, or with white 
specks in it, refuse it. Second, examine its 
adhesiveness; wet and knead a little of it 
between your fingers; if it works soft and 
sticky, it ispoor. Third, throw a little lump 
of dry flour against a dry, smooth, perpen- 
dicular surface; if it falls like powder, it is 
bad. Fourth, squeeze some of the flour in 
your hand; if it retains the shape given by 
the pressure, that, too, is a good sign. Flour 
that will stand all these tests, it is-safe to 
buy. These modes are given by old flour 
dealers, and they pertain to a matter that 
concerns everybody, namely, the staff of 
life. 

Maxine Larp.—Cut the fat up into pieces 
about two inches square; fill a vessel hold- 
ing about three gallons with the pieces ; put 
in a pint of boiled lye, made from oak or My 68th is in helmet, but not in casque. 
hickory ashes, and strain before using; boil My whole was a woe, pronounced upon the 
gently over a slow fire, uutil the cracklings Chaldeans for coveting an evil covetousness te 
have turned brown; strain and set aside to | ‘heir houses. ANDROS. 
cool. By the above process you will get | ww Carroll, 10. 
more lard, a better article, and whiter than 
by any other process, 

Tux Harn —As to men, we say, when the | WITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POSE 
hair begins to fall out, the best plan is to} In running « sulky from C to D, it was found 
have it cut short, give it a good brushing | that a tire nail (which was touching the ground 
with a moderately hard brush while the hair | at the time of starting,) passed through » dis 
is dry, then wash it well with warm soap-suds, | tance of 12 miles, The wheels of the sulky sre 
and rub into the scalp, about the roots of the | 5 feet high. What is the distance from C to D? 
hair, # little bay rum, brandy, or camphor RUEBEN BARTO. 
water. Do these things twice a month—| redericksbury, Lebanon Co, Pu. 
the brushing of the scalp may be profitably ka” An answer is requested. 
done twice a week. Damp the hair with 
water every time the toilette is made. No- 
thing ever made is better for the hair than 
pure soft water, if the scalp is kept clean in 
the way we have named. The use of oils, 
or pomatums, or grease of any kind, is ruin- 
ous to the hair of man or woman. We con- 
sider it a filthy practice, almost universal 
though it be, for it gathers dust and dirt, 
and soils whatever it touches. Nothing 
bat pure soft water should ever be allowed 
on the heads of our children. It is a differ- 
ent practice that robs our women of their 
most beautiful ornament long before their 
prime, The hair of our daughters should 
be kept within two inches until their twelfth 
year. 

To Sweeren Borrer Fiaxma—Before 
packing butter in new firkins put them out 
of doors, in the vicinity of the well, fill them 
with water, and throw in a few handfuls of 
salt. Let them stand three or four days, 
and change the water once during that time. 
Butter firkins should be made of white oak, 
and this process effectually takes out the acid 
contained in that wood, and makes the firkin 
sweet. If the butter is well made and rightly 
packed, it will keep good all summer, even 
if the firkin be kept in store above ground. 
To cleanse old firkins in which butter hes 
been packed and left exposed some time to 
the air, fill with sour milk, and leave stand- 
ing twenty-four hours; then wash clean, and 
scald with brine. This makes them as good 








CONUNDRUMS. 
gay” What throat is best for a singer to reach 
high notes with? Ans.—Sore throat. 

kay” What is everybody doing at the same 
time? Ans.—Growing older. 

ta” Why is a minister like s locomotive? 
Ans.—We have to look out for him when the 
bell rings. , 
gay” What did Lot do when his wife turned 
to salt? Ans.—He got a fresh one. 

tar Which is the most charitable of sh 
mals? Ans —The skunk—he gives everybody 
he meets a (8) cent. 





ANSWERS TO RIDDLES In LAST. 
M NEOUS ENIGMA—Joha G. Whit 
tier. ENIGMA—Deacon and Peterson. GEO- 
GRAPHICAL REBUS—Elmira, Eeston, ea 
Lima, Memphis, Idstedt, Roveredo, Aberdecs. 
Answer to PROBLEM by Augustus, per 
of vessel = 
in., diameter st top 11.8578 in.—Artemss 
tin. Vessel holds 4963, cuble mag” 11 
Stevens. 436.47 cubic in.—Reuben Barto. 
—Gill Bates. 


Answer to PROBLEM by Daniel Dicfenbec 
pablished Oct. Srd—1085 in.—Gill Bates, 
Barto, E. Hagerty, Artemes Martin. 


Answer to PROBLEM by Andros, publisbe! 
Oct. Srd.—752.67 feet.—Gill Bates, E. Hage": 
Reuben Barto. 


Anewer to my PROBABILITY QUESTION 
published Oct. Srd.—O. 70264—A Martio. 
of not eressin§ 

















water add a dessert-spoonfal of ‘salt, three of le to that 
tablespoonfuls of good’ yeast, and stir in roned to Snan, or ao oo vo 11 eaae—E 
midalings (coarso flour) to the consistency | Hagerty. 

of batser; let it stand over night, and ry 

ifa sour in the morning, add a 4 To Comrauscross.—Our tue 


(Charades, &c., is nearly 
of solving them mast send Us 
der. 


a 


| 










